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Hcnrietiic t< 

- V 

EMcr the ^ LancAjiCi'^Earic of 

MeJimrldttd^Wiiih eikers. 

King. 

O fliakenas wcare,fowanwithcare, 

, Find we a litnc for frighted Peace to pant, 

I And breath .^prt winded accents ofncwhrojlcs 
/ To be comihenc’t in ftronds a farre remote ; 

more the thirftie entrance of this foilc, 
'.Shall daube her lippes with her owne childrens 
Nomoreihal trenching Warre channel her fields, (bloods 



Ofhoftilepaces s.thofeoppofcd eyes, 

■Which hke the Meteors of a troubled heauca. 

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcetcirr the inteflinc fhpeke. 

And furious clofe of ciuillbutcheric, . 

Shall now in nmtuall weUbcfeeining ranches, 

March all one way, and behomore oppos’d 
Againd acquaintance,kindred and allyes* 

The edge of warre, like an ill-ihcathed Knife, 

No more fhall cut his Maiftcr ; therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vnder wbofeblcfTcd GrofTe^ 

W c arc itBprefled and ingag’d to fight, 

Foerthwith a power of£»^/^ Ihall weleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wot®be^ 
T o chafe thefe T^agans in thofe holy fieldes, 

Oaer whofe acres w alkt thofcblcfTcd fcetc, 
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TheUffierie of 

Which i4oo.yearcsagoewercnaildc, 

F or our aduantagc on the bitter CrofTc : 

But this our purpofe is twcluemonth old. 

And booties tis totellyou wewillgo. 

Therefore we tpf '»otsow: then let mcheare 

Ofyoftmy gC"' i ''‘^iifVejimerland, 

What yefiernight otu .unfell did decree, 

In forwarding thisdci r » ricpcdicnce. 

Weft. My liege,this hafte was hot in qucftion. 

And many limits of the charge fct do wnc 
But ycftcrnight, when all athwart there came 
A Poll from Wala,\ozden with hcauy newes; 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHcrdfordfhire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde GleMmer, 

Was by the rude handes ofthat Welchman takcij, 

A thoufand of his people butchered; 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufc. 

Such bcaflly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Wclchwomcn done, as may not be 
(Without much fliame)rctold or fjsoken of. 

King. It fecrocs then, that the tidings of this broilt^ 
Brake off our bufiiics for the Holy land. 

We^. This matcht with Other like, my graciooiL. 
Far more vneuen and vn welcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report; 

On Holy-roodc day, the gallant there 
Young ilarry Peny, and braue nMrchibald, 

That euer valiantandapproued Scot, 

At Holmedonn'kStiVihcxt they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge oftheir Artillaric, 

And fhape of likelihood the newes was told ; 

For he that brought them, in the very hcatc 
And pride of their contention, did take Horfc, 
Vncertaincoftheillucany way. 

King. Hereis adearc,and;trucioduftriousfricnd, 
Sir Walter 'Blmt, new lighted from his Horfc, 




-Strain*!® 



TJenry the fourth^ 

StainJe with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holntedon,^tiA this feat of oursj 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newcf, 

TheEarlcofD<w^4«isdifcGmfitcd, . „ . , 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,tv/o and twcntie Knights 
Balkt in their ownc blood did Sir f* 
OnHo//»^d(?wplaines;ofptifoncrs-Hi>^’ •• 
tJiPordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fon ; 

To beaten Doretrlas and the Eafle oit^dthoit 
Of t,^Hrrey,<:MngHs,WLd:t^Menteith : 

And is not this an honourable Ipoylc? 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Coofcnis it not ?Infeythitis. 

Weft. AConqueftforaPrincetoboaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ftmefad.androak’ftmcfinnc 
In enuy,that my Lord Northufttberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleftaSonnc : 

A Sonne, who is the Thcamc of Honours tongue, 
Amongft aGrou^ the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fw eete Fortunes Minion and her pride« 

Whilft I by looking on the praife^f him. 

Sec Ryotand Diflionour flaine theBrow 
Ofmy young O that it could be prouM, 

That feme night-trippingf had excliangde 

In Cradleclotne$,our Children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plmagenet\ 

Then would I haue his Harry, And he mine,. 

But let him fi-om my thqughtcs : What thinke you Goofc 
'Of this youngpfma pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifdc, 

T 0 his o wne vfe he keepes,and fcndcs me word 
I Ihall hauc iionc but CWordake Earle of Fife. 

This is his Vncklcs teaching } This is Worcefier, 
Malcuolcnt to you in all afpeftes : 

Which makes him prune himfclfc,and briftlc vp 
The crcflofYouth againft your dignitie. 

King, Butlhauefcntforhimto anfwcrethis': 

And for this caufe a while we muftnegleft 
Our holy purpofe to lerufikm. 



Codfen 
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The fJiflorie of 

Coofcn,on Wedncfday next, our counfcll wc will hold 
At Winfor, fo informci the Lords : 

But coroe your fclfc with fpced to vs againe. 

For more is to be fayd and to be done, 

Then out of anger canbe vttcred. 

TVefi.' I willroy Liege, 



eLa^ 



Smut. 



^ni^Pi'irteeoffVdestwdSit'IohnTalfiajfe. 

Fdf. NowH^l, what time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fwpper,& fleeping vpon Benches 
after nooqe, that- thoubafl forgotten to demaund diattruely, 
which thou woiildefttrucly know. What adcuill haff tkeuto 
doc with the time of the day ? vnlcffe hourcs were cups of 
Sacke,and minutes Capons, & Clocks thctongucs of Bawdes, 
and Dials the figncs ofLcaping houfcs, and the WefledSunne 
himfelfe afaire hot Wench in flamc-coolcrcd Taffataj I fee 
no reafon why thoalljouldeft be fuperfluous to dcmaundthe 

timcoftheday. ■ i i 

Wolf. Indeed you come necrc me now tJd, for wc that take 
Purfes, goe by the Mooneand feuen Stan-es, and not by P he. 

he, that wandting knight fo faire: and 1 prethec fweetc 
yifagge, when thou ariRingjas-God faue thy Grace jrMaielty 
I fhouldfay,for Grace thou wilthauenone. 

Prince. VVfaatnonef • i. 

palf. No by my troth, nc t fo much as will ferae .to be pro- 
loo'uc to anEggCand Butter^ 

VVcll.how then? come roundly, roundly. 
pdf. Mary then,fweet wag, when thou ariKrag,let not w 
that are Squhes of the nights body, be called Theeucs ot t « 
dayes beauty :lct vs hcDdnaes Forreflers, Gentlemen or t * 
fiiadc, minions of the Moone 5 and let men fay,wc be 

good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is^by our no 

and chafl Miflris the Moone j vnder whofc cpwntenaunce v/ 
Prince. T-hou fayeft well, and it holdes well too, for thefot' 

tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe and now i 
thcSea,,being gouerned as the Sea is by the 

... . - ^P; ... 
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the fourth^ 

proofc NowaPorfeofgoldraoft rcfolutelyfnatcht on Mon- 
day night, andmoftdilTolutly fpent on Tuefday morning* 
got with fwearing lay by, and fpent with crying bring m : 
BO w in as low an ebbe as the foote of the Lad der, and by & by 

in as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallo wes. 

pdf. By the Lord thou faicfl true lad : and is not my Ho- 

flelTcoftbcTauerneamoflfweetwench? . 

Prince. As the hony of Hibk,xay old lad ofthe Cafllcj and is 

not a Buffc Icrkin amoft fweetrobe ofdurance? 

Fdf. How now, how now' mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague hauc I to doc with aBulfe 
Icrkin? 

Prince. Why what apoxchaue I to doc with my Hoftcfle 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Pdf. Well, thou hafl cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I eiier call for thee to pay thy part? 

Fdf. No,IIegiue theethyduc,thouhaft payd all there. 
Trin. Yea and elfc where, fo far asxny coyne would ftretebj 
and Whereit woul'dnot, IbaUe vfcd my credit. 

Fdf. Yea,andfo vfdeit,thatwerc knot heereapparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.But I prethee fwcei w'ag,flial there be 
Gallowsftandmg in when thou art King? 5 c rcfoluti- 

on thusfubdas itis with the rufty curb ofoldfatlicrantick the 
Law : docnof thou when thou art aKing,hanga Thcefc. 

Prin. No.thoufliah, 



Fdf. Shalll’Orare! bytheLordllcbeabraueludgc, 

Prin. ThouiudgeflfaHcalready.Imeanethoufhalthaucthc 
hanging oftheThceues,andfo become a rare Hangman . 

Fdf. Well Hd, well, and in feme fort itiumpes with my 
humor,as well as waiting in the Court,! can tell you . 

Trin. For obtaining of fuCes? 

Fdf. Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof the Hangman 
nathnolcane Wardrop.Zbloodlam as malancholy as a g.yb 
Cat,oralugdBearc- 

Or an old Lion,or a Louers Lute. 

Pdf: Yea,ortheDrbnc ofaLincolnfhkeBagpipc. 

Trin. VVhatfaycfl: thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 



The m^orie of 



Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Thouhaftthcmoft vnfauoryfiiniles.and artindcedt 
the nioft comparatiucrafcalleft fwceteyong Prince. 

J prethec trouble me no more with vanity, I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfcll rated me the other 
day intheftreetc aboutyou fir j bull markt him not, and yet 
hetalkt vcrywifcly-ibutl regarded him not, and yet he talkt 

wifely,andin theftreettoo. 

Prime,.. Thou didft well : for Wifedomc cries out in the 
ftreeres.and no man regardcs it. 

Fitlf. O.thou haft damnableitcration,and art indeed ableto 
corrupt a jaint : thou haft done much harme vnto mec, Hall', 
God fbrgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Ikncwno* 

thing,andnowamI,if amanihouldfpeake truly, littlebettet 
than one of the wicked : I muft giue ouer this life 5 and I will 
giue it ouer : By theLord and I do not, I am a villaine illebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome. 

Prime. Wltere ftiall we take a Purfe to morrow, lackei 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, De make one ; and I de 
not,callme Villaine, and BalFcll me, [ 

Prime. I feea goodamendincnt oflifein thceifromPray, j 
ing, to Pur fe taking. 

Falf. Why , Hi?//; tis my vocation Hall: p’s no finne for a ttian 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poim. 

Poines. Nowlhallwe know if Gads hill haue fet amatch: 
0 ,if men wereto be faued by merit,what holcin Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 

cuer cry ed,Stand,to a true man . 

Trince, Goodmorrow iV>d. 

Poimi. Good morrow fweet Hall. What fayes Monfieur i 
Reraorfe? Whatfayes Cir lohn Sacks and Sugar i lackejHoW i- 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foulc, that thou fouldtu 
him on Good-friday laft, fora cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons Icggc? ,, 

Tm. Sir lohiiftandtto his word, the Diuell lhall haue ^ 
bargaine.for he was ncucr jet a breaker of. Prouerbes ; h< vv 
ginctheDiHcllhisdue.. 

/ 



Benry the fourth^ 

Toines. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word, with 
thcdiuell. ^ • 1 j- n 

Prince. ElfchchadbindamndforCofeuingthcdiuell. 

Pay. Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morning, byfourea 
clockc early at Gads hil, there arc pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich olfrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
parfes. Ihaiic vizards for you all 5 you haue horfes for your 
fellies: Gads-hil lies to nigh t in Rochefter, 1 haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap j weniay doeitasfecureas 
fleepe; if you will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. Hearc ye Yedward, ifl tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Foj. You will chops. 

Fdf. Hal, w ilt thou make one ? 

Fr/«ce. Who, I rob? I a theefej not I by my faith . 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow - 
fhip. in thee, nor thou cameftnot ofthc bloudroyall, if 
dareftnotftand for ten (hillings. 

Prince. WcUthcnonecinmy daycsilcbeamadcap. 

Falf. Why thats wcl Ifaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLord lie be a traitourthen,whenthou.art Kino-. 

Prin. I care not. ° 

Poin. Sir lohn, I prethee Icau&the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him downc (uch reafons for this aduenture, that he fiial e^o. 

Falf WcfGod giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion,& himfhe 
cares of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft.may mouc, & what 
he hearcs may be bclccucd,tbai the true Prince, mayffor recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefe-, for the poorcabufes ofthc time 
want countenance : fareweifyou ftall find me in Eaficheap. ’ 

Prm. Farcwcl the latter fpring,farewcl AUiollowne fummer. 

mw A I vs to nior- 

I«nnotman,>agc alone, 
fhall rob thofe men that 
wd WheJ ^"d I, win not be there ; 

B. 



Prime,. 
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The^iporfe of 

P>*/W. Ho vv Hiallwc part ^Vith tlidn in fettiiig forth ? 

Po. Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, vvherinit is atourplcafure to fade 58c 
then will they adiienture vpon the exploit themfelnes, which 
they fliall haue no fooner atchiued, but w- cele fet vpon them. 

Prm. yca,but tis like tl«t they wiil know vs by oiir horfej,by 
our habits, and by eucry other appoin tment to be our fcluej. 

P^.T ut,oiir horfes they fhall not fee, Tic tie them in the wood, 
our vizards vve will change after w c leauc thcm;& (Irra.I haiic . 
cafes ofbuckonim for the nonce, to iminaske our noted outi *■ 
ward garments. 

Y ca, but I doubt they will be too hard for VS, 

Pa. Well, for two ofthcin I know the to be as true bred cow* 
ardesas eiicr turnd back:& for the third,if he light longer then 
he fees rcafon lie forfwcare armes . -The vertufe of this left will 
be, the incosviprehchlible' lies that this fatte roguC'Vyill teWs 
wnen wcTiiectc at fuppcr,hdw thirty at lealHicc fought with, 
whac wards, what blowes, what exU'cmities he indured,and in 
■ lie reproofeofthis lies the ieft. - rr 

prin. Wcljllego vvitfe thee,proutdevsal thinges neceiTafy, 

and mcete me to morrow night inb.aftcbeape,thcre ilefuppe: 

farewell. ^ _ 

Pay. Farewell my Lord. ExttPojM, 

Prin. 1 know you all,_and will a while vphold 

The vhyoktTminor of yoiir Idlcncffc . ’ - ^ 

Yet herein will I’inihiita te the Sunne, 

W'ho doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 

Tofmothcr vphisbeauty from the world, 

That whenhe pleafe againc tobc himfelfc, 
Bdn^v«akted,heinaybcmbrewond€tdat ' . 

Byljfeak'Jng ihi^wgfe thc<bulc-afld vglyn»fts '•* • ■ 

OfvapyurstHatdidfeemcto’ftranfichirH. ' ■' y 

Ifall the) cere were playing holy dates, • 

To ,fo\'rt would be as te-dibusas to wbrkc 5 ; ‘ , 

Butwheivthey feldcme'Gbme,thcy wiftit for come,- - . ' ' , 
^tiduTothing plcaf*th but rare ac-cid'ents r. '• ' , ■ 

Sdwdicn this hbbfe behauiouri throw off> 

.^!ludpaJthed£btlneuerpro^T!j^€ci,• gy 




E.vst. 



BcKrfthefctirth. 

By haw much better then my word l amy. ^ y ; 

By fo much ihall I falufie mens hopes,. 

■ And liS<e briglu inetteU on a fullin ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault, 

Shall ibew more goodly, and actra£T.morc cyes,- 

Then that whiclicbaxh no foiletOifet it'off.;: 
lie fo offend, to make ofFcnce.a skill, . . " - 

Redeeming time, wlicn men thinkelcaft I will. 

Enter the jOng, NbrthumberUnd,'fVorcefier,HotjpHr, 

Kmg. M.y blood hacHbcenetoo cblde and temperate’^ ; 
Vnaptto ITirrcatthcfeindigniricsj ; w.l 

And you haue found mc^ for accordingly, ? 'i 

You tread vpon my patience : but be fure - 
I willfrom henceforth rather be my felfe. 

Mighty, and to be fcard, then my condition 

Whtcli hath beene fmooth a? eyle'; foft as yong.do wacj,- - 

Andthcrforcloft thatTitleofrcfpedt, 

Which the proud fou-le nere paycs but to the proud. 

fVor. Ourhoufe(myfoueraigneLeige}Uttlcd.eferucs 
The fcourge pfgreatnefle to be vfed on it,-,- 
And thatfame greatnefle tpQ,whicJl»uf ovvnehahds 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. iWr. My Lord 

King. Worcefter get thee goaejfoiT-do fee 
Danger and difobedient e in thine eye, 

Ofir 

yourprefepcefs too bold and peremptory. 

And Maiefjic might neucr yet endure - ‘ 

The moody ffonticr of Jifewiant braw, .. 

You haue good ieaue t.o Ic^uc vs r when we need 
Your vfeand coimfchyve foallfepd for you. 

You were about to fpeake. : ' . ■ 

Nort. Yeamy goocILord. ’ , ryf f- 
Thofe prifenersiii yourHighnefe-oame demanded. 

Winch Hurry Percy htt^AK Halrnedon tooke, 
v/erc as he fay cs, not yvith fuch ftrength denied. 

As fie dcliiiered to your Alaiefty. , , • 

^ither eniiy therefore^ grmirpri(ipn ‘ , v : 

Is guilty of this fault, and not my foluie. 

Bs. 



Exit War. 






i-'i 



Hot. 
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The Htjlark of 

Hotf My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

1 remember when the fight wasd one, 

^ hen I was drie with rage and extreame toylc, 
®*^eathlcs and faint, leaning vpon roy fword, 
amc there a certainc Lord, neat and trimly dreft , 
trelh as a Bridgropme, and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd lilceaflubbJeland at baruefi home; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaiie his nofc, and tc okt away againe, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came ther;, 
Tookt it in (huffc, and ftill he finilde and talkte. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He caldc them vntaught knaiies, vnraannerly. 

To bring a flouenly vnhand>rome coarfc. 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holyday andlady tearmes* 

Hcquefiioned me : among the reft demanded. 

My prifonersin yeur Maicftiesbchalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with tny wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftered with aPopingay, 

Out of my griefc and my impatience, 

Anfwered ncgleftingly, 1 know not what, 

He ftiould, or he Ihould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fliine fo briske, and fmell fo fweft, 

/ ad talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the marke: 
And telling me, the foueraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmacity for an inward brufc. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter ihould be digd 
Out ofthc bowels of the harmcles Earth 5 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly : and butfor thefc vile Guns, 

He would haucbccn himfelfc a Souldiour, 

This bald vnioyntcd chat of hit (my Lord) 

I anfwered indirftely (as I fayd) 



And 
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He/try the fourth. 

And Ibcfeech you,letnot this report 
Comccurrant for an accufation, 

Benvixt my loue, and your high Maiefty. 

Blma. The circuraftanceconfidered, good my Lord 
What er’c Htttrie Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, and ncuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now, 

Kin^. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, ' 

But with prouilo and exception. 

That we at our ownr charge iball ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the foliih Mortimtr, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The hues ofthofe, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian, damned giendmer, 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle 
Hath lately married ? (hall our coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they hauc loft and forfeited themfelues. 

No, on thebarren mountaine lethim fterue. 

For I ihall ncuer hold that man roy friend, 

Whofe tongue (hall askc me for one penny coft, 

T o ran fomc home reuolted Mortimer. 



Hot. KtMohed Mortimer? 

He ncuer did fall off, my SoBcraignc Liege, 

But by the chance ofwarre : to proue that trilc, 

Needs no morebutorie tongue: for all thofc wounds, 

fhofc mouthed woundcs which valianly he tookc 
When on the gentle lyfOfmficdgic banke 
In finglc oppoCrion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

ttc times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc 

«r"."S>'ceinentoffwiftW«xfloud * 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes 

B,. ' R 
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T he fliftorie af 

Ran fearcfully among ihetrenitlingreecies, \ 

Aiulhid hiscnfpe-head in.tlieholloivba.nlce, : 1 

B!oud-ftained with tlkfc valiant combacans, 

Neiier did bare and rotten policy , - , 

Colour iicr working with fiich deadly wounds, ■ 

Nor ncuer could the noble’Cil^mwjfr.* - i 

Receiuefo many, and all'wiMignly?' ; i 

Then let not him be flandcrcd with rcuoit. ’ • ’ V 

King. Thou doll hi\y \\\m Percy , thou doll bcly him, ' 
Keneuer did encounter with'C/ewrfsil’erj 
I tell thee, he durft'astWfelf-haijcmct the Diucll alone, 
AsOm"«(y/e»d«Wf;'roranencraj^‘ - ’ . .'■Hil 

Art thoiinc^talhamM? butfirrayhintcfcrth ;;!! '' 

het me not hesiv e y o\.\ fpcske off JMi^ifner, ■ - * 

Send me yourprifonery With-th^iTp^edieftnieanes, “ i‘ ' 
Or you lliall heare in Akh<a-kind From me, \ ‘ ^ * 

As willdifpleafeTo^- \ ‘ ^ 

We licence ycHir departure with>yoiir fodhe. 

Send vs your prifpncrs;of you'^vvill Ikare ct it. ' - EMfiKing 

Hot. Andifthcdiuellcotne antir^areforthem; 

Iwill nctfendthtmi;’! wsdlctftc-r^'riight ^ ' 

And tell him fo,-fef>l-vvilledFelivyiheartj [•' 

Albeit I make a hazrard^dfmy Ilead. 

N'or, What; drunke with cholei ? flay and p.iuTe a while, - 
Here comes your vncla, :; i y 

Hot. SpeakeofeJ^/brf/ase?-?' ’ o' '■ •».' i 

Zounds I will fpeakcDf him, and letmy fduic ■ ' 

Wantmcrcyirido notioynewirii-hift! ; ' • ' o- ' 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thefe veines.>< 

And Ihead my deare blotid^dr^'pby. ! 

Butlwiillirtthcdownc-trodd'/srtrwry ' ' - - - -o I’ ; 
As high in hh avre asthii.viithariicfivilkiiio-,? ' , ’ 

As tills ingtate and cankred ®«.fe^:Vcw/li?. -‘ ' ' 

Nor^ Brother the Kiing hatlrmadc your mad, • ■ ■ : 
Wior. Who llrookcdiis heatcvp aftcrl vvas gone? 

Hot. He will forfootlihaue ailmy prifonei's: >. 

And when I vrg'd thcranfomeonce againe 
01 my vviues brptlKr,chcn his ciieekclooktpale, -• 
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Henry the -fourth^ 

And on my face he turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen a c the name of Mortmer. 

fVor. I cannot blame him, was not be procliamd 
By^kWr/ that dead is, the next of bloudi* 

Nor. He was 5 1 heard die proclamation. 

And then it was, when the vnbappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God p^ardon) did fet forth 
V pon his Irilhi expedition j 
From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d and ihortlyraurderedi ' 

- Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds widc*moiUh, 
Liue fcandaliz'd and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King ^/cAftr</tlien 
Proclame my brother yV/i5m>wi?f, 

. Heii c to the cro wnc J 

iVir. He didj my fclfedidhcareit. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wiiht him on the barren mountaincs ftarue. 

Bur jhallu be that you that fet the crownc 
Vp on the head of thisforgctfuU-mati, 

And tor his fake wearc the deteffed blot ... : 

Of murtherous (nbornation? lhall it be 
Thatyouaworldofciufes vndergo, • 

Being the agents, or bafefccondnkancs, 

The co.>-des, thclnddar, prthehangraan rathet? 

0 pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

T o the w the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vndcr this fubtil King, 

Shall it for fhamc be fpoken in thefe dayes,: 

Orfill vpcroniclcs in tuiieto-ftome, . . 

1 batmen of your iiobllity and power .. 

Did ga^e them both in an vniuff'behalfe, . ' 

^s both of you God pardon it, liaiie dope) 

To putdovvne that fwcedouely Rofe, 

And piangthrs tborn^diip-caakcr 
And lliall it in more iliame be furth er fpoken, 
i hat you arc fool’d, dffcarded, and ffiooke off 
oy lum,for whom thefe ffiames yc vndcr-\ 
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Theffijlorieof 

No, yet time femes, wherein you may redcemc 
Your baniiht honors, and rcftoreyoiir felues, 
into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reueng the icering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwcre all the debt he owes you, 

Euen with the bloudic payment of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

iVor. Peace Coofin, fay no more: 

And V]^ I will vnclafpc a fccrct bookc, 

And to your quicke conceiuingdifcontents. 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous 
As full of perilland aducnterous fpirit. 

As to o’re walkc a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnftcadfaftfootingofafpcare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finke or fwimd. 
Send danger from thcEaft vnto the weft. 

So honor croffe it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple ; the bloud more ftirres 
To rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare . 

North. Imraaginationoffomc great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundcs of patience. 

Hot, By heauennse thinkes it wcarc an eafie leapt, 

T o pluck bright honor from thepalc-fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottomeoftliedeepc, 

Where fadome-linc coidd neucr touch the ground, 
And pluck vp drowned honorby the lockes. 

So hce that doth redeeme her thence might weace 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc fac't fellowfhip. 

Wor. He apprehendes a world of figures here. 

But not the foime of what he ftiould attend, 

Good Coofen giuc me audience for a w hilc. 

Hot. I cry youtuercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble.S'cen that are your prifone 

Hot. He kcepe them all. 

By God he fliall nothauca.Stcrofthcm. 

No, if a Scot would fane his foulc, he fhall not. 
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Hearj the fourth. 

lie kcepe them,by this hand. 

TVar. You ftart away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you lhall keepc. 

Nay,I will i that’s flat : 
Helaidhcwouldnbtranforacvf/fiyrfiwtfr,! .;. 

Forbade my toriguc to fpeake of .■ 

But I will findc him when he lies a fleepe, 

ABdinhiscareIlchallow,/l/(?fnw«T.- 

Nay, lie haue a Starling lhall be taughttofpeafcc . 

Nothing but ^orn>wfr,aiad giuc it him, v. . 

To keepe his anger ftill mmotion. ■ ii fin > i; 

Hcare you Coofin, a word. 

Hot. Allftudicshecrclfolemnly defie, • • ' , 

Saue how to gall and pinch this 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Priife? 

But that I thinke his Father loues him not,' 

And would be glad he met with fpnic mifchancc ; 

I would haue him poyfoned With a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman,Iletalkc to you 
When you are better tempered tosttend. ! ;.r ■ 

Nor. WbywhataWarpe-tOngucandimpaticntfoolc 
Art thou.to brcakc into this woraanstrioode, ' 

Ty ing thine eare to no tongue but thine di^vne? 

VT afn whiptand fcourg’d withRods, 

Nctlcd^ana flung With Piftaires, when I litarc ' l , / 

Of this vile Pohtitian ~ n Jii- ■' 

In time, what doc you cal! theplaccj t ^ 

A Plagueypon it,itit in 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vnde where I firft bowed my knee . 

Xli° j S miles, this roohs: ; > . ; , r 

ZbIoud,vvhcn you^nd he came hAitomRAHenf^gk ■ • 
W.. At^^^^Caftlc. Hot.YoucJ^y 

Why whatacandicdcalcofcurtefic, , ’ 

Th,sfawnmgGrey,boundthcndidproffcrm^ 

Looke when his infant Fortune came toaecv 

And gentle Porcy, md kind Coofinf - - “ . ‘ 
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Themporie9f 

O.tbcDiuell take fuch coofcners, God forgiuc me> 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay.ifyouhaucnot.tokagainc, 

We will ftay your leyfurc. 

Hot. 1 hauedone yfayth' 

Wor. Then once more to your Sc 0 ttiQiPrifoncfi» 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 

And makcthcd)iw^4«rfonne your onely mcanc 
For powers in which for diuers reafon i 

Which I ihall lend you writtcn,be alTiir’d, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonnein Scotland being thmimploycd^ 

Shall fecretly into the bofome creepc 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbclou’d^ 

The Archbilhop, 

Wor. True, who bcarcs hard 
Id is Brothers death itBnfitm the Lord Scroopet 
I fpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As whatlthinke^mightbe, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdownc, 

And oncl): lUycs buMo behold the face 
Of thatoccafion that fhall bringit on. 

Hot, Ifinell it : Vpon my life it will doe well; 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote.'tliounillletlHlip. 
Hot. Why, it cannot cltoofe butbc a noble plot, 

And then the po w er of Scotland and of Torks, 

To ioyne with Momm£>\ ha. 
ff'or. And fothey lhall. 

Hot. In fay th it is exceedingly well aymd.. 
lyor. And tis no littler^iOiv bids vs ipcedc,. 

To faueour bcadcs,by rayftngofaHcad : 

For,Uearc Qur lelucsaseuen as we can, 

ThcKingwi'il alwayes-thinkc him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felaes vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, Kowhedoth begin 
To make vs.ftrapgcis to his lookers of louc. 
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Hmrytheputrth 

Her*^H«doc$ihedioesjwe«lefecirettcdgM^hnn. 
fTor. Coofin,farewell.Noforthergoeinthmon n,b^;n : 
Then 1 by Letters (hall dire (ft vour courfe 
Whcntiracis ripe,which willoefuddcnly s 
IlcftealctoG’Wow’(fr,andloe,2l/tfrri«Kr, =1 >■ 

Where you and ftoirj^^^.andsnir powers atonce, 

As I will falhion it, ftiall happily incctc, 

To bcarc ourfortuncsin our owne ftrongarmes. 

Which aow wc hold at much vneerfaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, wsiLah thriue, I troft, 
Vnclc,aduc : Olet the liourcshc fliort, 

Till Ficldcs,& B!owcs,& Grone$,applaud our fport. Exeutrt. 

Enter a Corner with a Lanterm in his hand. Jc-ctxA- I 
t.C^rr. Heigh ho, an it benotfoureby the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles-waineis ouer the new Chimny, and yet our IJorfe not 
pack t. What 
Ofi. Anon,anoa. 

1. Car. I prethcc 7e«»,bcat Cuts Saddlc,put a few Flocks ia 
the point, poorc iadcis wrungin the Withers, out ofall ceffc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 . car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke^Heerc as aDog.and 
thatisthenextway to giuepoore lades the Bots ; thishoufeis 
turned vpfidc downe fince ^bin Oftler died , 

t.Car. Poore fellow ncuer ioyed fince the price of Oates 
rofc,it wasthe death of him. 

2. Car. Ithinkc'this to be the mofi villanous houfe in all 
Z.(Wf<&» roade for Flc*s,I am flung like aTcnch. 

i.Car. LikeaTench? by the Mafle there ]is ncarea King 
«hriftcn,could be better bit, the I haue bin fince the firfl; cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you vyill allow vsnere a lordaine, and then 
wc Icake in your Chiiany, and your Chambcr-lic breedes 
Fleas like aLoach. 

/.Car. W hat Oftler, Come away,aad be hangd, come away. 
i.Car. Ihauc a Gammon of Bacon, Sc two razes cf Ginger 
to bedeliuered as farreas Charing-crolFe. 

Car. Godsbody,thcTurkies inmyPanierarcquitcftar- 
ucdi^what Oftlerfi plague on thcediafl thou ncucr an ey c in thy 
faead?canftnothcarc,&t’wcrcnota8 good a deed as drinke, 
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.The. H^erie ef'. 

tobreakc Acp^oftfcw,.ia4i^^bwj'>v«lldri(^ycifBH 
hangdjhaftnofaythinthee: joi'U'^ - 

Enter- G^s-hUl. - ~ ■ . j,*' 

^ads-hill. Good-iJiorrow^<»'^*'iw^, What’s ajdockc? 

C<??". ItliinkeitbctvvoaiGfocke.- • ■ : ;■ ': 

Gad. I prethcc Icttd wetht Laiilherne* to fee :fliyGeIdtn« 
inthcStable. - 

1. Car, Nay bj'-Godfoftj I know a- trickc vvorrii two of 
that I fayth. ' ■ 

Gad. Iprethcelendme^hincvK. ;,. 

2 . Car. l,when,c»nft tefe'Lcndfee thy Lanterne(quothlie) 

Marry lie fisc ohee hanged fi'rft. ■ 

■ ^ad. 'Sihi Carrie^, What time do?, youmcanc to come to s 
London? 

2 . Car, Tittieerjoagh toga to bed with a Candle,! warrant 
thee. Come neighbour yl/«^«,weclc callvp th'e Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they hauegreatcharge, ■ 
Enter^hamberlatne, £.xeunt,- 

^ad. V^)\At\io,Chamberlaine. 

Qjam. Ki hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad, Thats cuenas faire,as at hand quoth tht Chamberlake, 
for thou varieft fto mOrefrojiipickingof Purfes/then giuing 
direftipn doth fromlabqring : thoulayeft the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow Mafter Gadsjjill,\x holds currantthat 
I told you yefter night, thercs ^Franklin in the wild o( Kent, 
hathbroughtthree hundred Marks with him in Goldjllieard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fuppcr,a kind of. 
Auditor, orie that hath abundanca of charge too, God knowes 
what j they arevp already,andcall forEgges and Butter: they 
will away prefently, 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Clark&y h® 

giue thee this ncckc, 

(^ham. No, lie none of it; I pray thee kcepe that for the 
Hangman,forI kno w thou worfliipeft Saint Nicholas, as truly 
as amanoffalfehoodmay. 

Gad. WhattalkeflthoutomeoftheHangman?ifI haugd*® 
spake a fat pairc ofGallowcs f for if I hang, old Sir IdhnM^ 

withmc,6c thou knowes he is no ftaruelinartut, there are othet 

® Xro.wP® 



fJefiry the fourth,. 

Troians that thou dream’fl notof,the vvhich.for fport fake arc 
content to do the profefsion feme grace, that would (if matters 
fhould be lookt into)for their owne credit fake, make al whole: 

I amipyried with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaflfc fixpenny 
flrikcrs, noneof thefe madde muftachio purple hewd malt-, 
worms, but with nobjlity, and tranquility, Burgosnafters and 
great Oncyers,fuch as can hold in fuch as wil ftrike fooncr the 
fpcakc,& (peak fooncr then drinke,& drinke fooncr the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Comon-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but prey onher, 
for they ride vp &dovync on her,andmake her their Bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes ? will Ihec 
hold out Wateriii foulc way? 

Gad. Shewill,lliewill,Iufticchathliquord her: weftealeas : 
in aCafl'lc,Gockfurc;wchaue,thercceit ofFcrnefeed,wc walkc 
inuifiblc, 

(fham, Nay,by my fayth, I thinke you are more beholding 
to the nightthen to Fcrnefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

^ad. Giue me thy hand, thou Ibalt haue a /hare in our pur- 
chafe,as I am a true man. 

Cham. ■ Nay,rather let me haue it, as you are a falfc thccfc. 

Gad. Goto,/^rtf»?oisac6m0nnaroctoalimen:bidthcO(llcr 

bnng my Gelding outofthe ftablc; farewell ye muddy knaue. 

J ceri-e. a . Enter PrmceJ?oines,and, Peto,c^c. 

Pomu. Come /belter, /belter, I haue remooued Ealfralifet. 

Horfc,andhcfrctsljkcagum’dVeluet. ' 

Stand clofc. Enter Falfidffe. 

talj. Pom;i,Pomii,^nahz\iZx\^^ Points. 

.Fa/f':'WhaiT>oines,Hal? 

Prin. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill. He go feekehim. 

Fd. lamaccurft to robin that thecucs company thciarrall 

hath remoued my Horfc, and tyed himaknoLo’iw^ 




my winPe. Well, I doubt not but to die a fairedenth fonll 



h6...1y any Umc ,hh aa. A^a;d 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE H 6 my IV. Part 1 (STC 22284) LONDON, 1613 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.8) OctaVO 







wgKmmm. 



■ i;; 



The Htflerte of 

witcht with the rogues Gbmpany.If therafcall haue aotgluen 
me medicines to make me louc him,Ile be hangd ; it could not 
be elfe,l haue dmnkc medicines, P<7/««,H<?7,a plague vpon vdu 
both. Bardoll, Peto, lie {.amc ere He rob a footefurther r and 
t’were not a? good a deed as drinkc, to turnclrue man, and to 
leauethcfe Rogues, I am the verieft Varlct that cuer chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardcs of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and ten-miles afoot withme: and the ftony hearted Villaincs 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when thceues cannot 
b c tru e on c to another . They n>htfile, 

Whevv.a plague vpon you alhgiuememy Hcrfc, you rogues, 
Giueniemy Horfe,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peaceyefat guts, lie downe, lay thine earccldfc to 
the ground, and liftifthou can beare thetread ofTraucllers. 

fd. Haue y ou any leauers to lift me vp againe bcingdowne? 
Zbloudjllenot beare mine ownefle/hfo far afoot againe for 
aH the Coyne in thy FatfaersExchcqucriWhat a plague meane 
yc to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thoulyefl,thoH art not coltcd,thou art vncoltcd. 

Fd. I prcthec good Prince Hd, hclpc nice to nay Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne* 

Prince. Out you RogHC.rhalllbeyourOftlcr? 

Fdf. Go hang thy felfe in thine o wne Hairc apparant Gap 
ters : if I be tane. He peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
madeon all, and fung to filthy tunes,let acup of Sackc beniy 
poyfon : whcnicall is fo forward, and a foot too, lhateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

^4^. Stand. Soldoeagainftmy wifi. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce:;ffWo/whatncvves! 

Bar. Cafe ycc,ca^c yecjon with your Vizards, ther’s mony 
of the Kings conmung do wne the Hill, tis going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

Fdf You lie you rogue, tis going to thc KingsTauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lanes 
/’<?/»« and I, will walkelowcrj if they fcape from yout 
encountcr,then they light on v^. 

f (ttt 
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ffeftry the fourth. 

Veto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fdf. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prin. What ! a coward Sir lohnPamKhi 

Falf Indeed I am not lohnofGant our Grandfather, but 

yet no coward, //-*/. 

Prince. Well, week Icanc that to the proofe. 

Pfjns!. Sixrzlacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him, there thou flialt findc him . farewell, & (land 

Fd. Now cannot I ftrike him ififliouldbeli^gd. (faft.^ 

Trince. iWa(, wliercareourdifguifes ?• 

Paynes. Here hard by, (land clofc. 

Fdf. Now my maifters, liappy man bchis dole, fay, eucry 
man to his bufinefTc. 

Enter the ThtneUers. 

Tra, Come neighbour, the boy fijall lead our horfes downe 
thchil.weclc walkcafootca while, and cafe our Icggs. 

Theeues. Stay, Tra. lefusblcfTcvs. 

Fdf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates: 3L 
horefon caterpillars Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs. youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. > 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both we and ours for cuer. 

Fa^. Hang ycgorbellied knaucs, arc yc vndone ? no yeefat. 
chufFes,! would yourflore werchcrc: onbacons,onjWhatyce 
knaucs ? youHgmen muftliuc, you arc grand lurcrSj arc yec?- 
week iureyce y fas tfa. 

Here they roh them and binde them : Enter, 
the PritKe and Poinss 

Trince. The thceues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and I rob the thccucs.and go merrily to London,it‘vvould- . 
be argument for a wecke,,laugliterfor a month, and a good ieft 
for cuer. ® 

Paynes, Stand dole, I heare thtm-comming; ■ 

^ Enter theTheents againe, 

Faj. c^onie my tnafters, kt vs iTiarc, and then to horfe be- 
ore -day ; and the Trince & be not two arrant cowardes, 

tncresnocqui^ rtirring^theresno more valour in that /’orwan 
tlian in a wud Dyck.- 



Prince- 








' T he Hiflorie of 

^^f theyO'e/hitn»g,the^rince and^ckti 
Frm. 1 om money them, they altrurme atvay, dndFal. 
Pom. Villaines. ^fi^ljfe(^erablorportn’oi‘unsaiv(iytoo,le<i. 
^uing the booty bchhd them, 

T'rin. Got with much ealc.Novv merrily to liorfc,thc theeues 
arefcattcrcd.and poflcfl with fearefo ftrongly, that they dare 
not mccte cacli othcr.each takes his fellow for an ofFccrjaway 
^ooA Ned,Falfialffe(viCdiXes to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along : wertnot for laughing, I fhould pitty him. 

/?««». How the rogue roard Exemt. 

Enter HetjpHrfolus, readmg a Letter. 

'Em fir mine ovene p^rtj my Lord, I could be ivell contented to it 
there, in rejpeci of the lone I beare your hottfe. 

He could be c«tentcd vvhy is henot thenjin the refpeftofthe 
lone hcbcarcs our hoiife : hefhowesin this, he loiics his owne 
barne betterthen he loues our ho ufc. Let me fee fomc tnor^. 

Thepxrpofeyoftvndertahe if dangerous. ' 

Why thatstertainc,tis dangerous to take a cold, to flcepe.to 
drinkejbuti tcllyou(niy Lord foole)outofthisnettIe danger, 
we plucke this'flower fafety. 

The purpofeyonvndertake is dangerous, the fiendayou hane nmd 
vncertame,thettmeitfelfe vnfortedjandyoHr rehol'e plot too ' li^t, jet 
rhecomterfoifeeffo^eat anoppojition. 

' Say you fo,iay you fo,I fay vnto you againc,you area /hal- 
lo w cowardly hinde,& you He : what a lack-braineis this’by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as cuer was !aid,out ftind true 
& coni'lant;a good plot, good friends, & ful ofexpc<flaiion:an 
excellent plot, very good ffiendsjwhat a froflyfpitited rogue 
is this? Why,my Lord of Tirr/^e-commends the plot,& the gene* 
rail courfe ofthc aflion Zcvuiids & I werenow by this rafcall, 
1 could braine him with iiis Ladies Fannc. Is there not rny fa- 
ther, my vncle,& my fe!fc,Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of 
Jtfr-^.and OwenGlendmer? Is tliere not befides the Bowglai 
bane i not all their letters to mcete me in Armesbytlic ninth 
of die next month ? and are they not fome of them fet forward 
ahead V ? What a pagan rafcall isthis,and infidcH ? Ka, you /hall 
fee no w in v^ry linccrity of feareand cold heart, Will he to the 
King, and lay open ail our proceedings. 0,1 could diuidciny 

felfe- 
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felfc.and goe tobuflfets, for mooing fuch a di/li of skim Milkc 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him, Icthim tell theKing, 
we arc prcparcd.I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate,\ muft Icauc you within thefc two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lordjwhy are you thus alonef 
For what offence hauc I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed* 

T ell mee,fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftotnacke,pleafurc,and thy golden fleepe* 

Why dpft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earthy 
And Hart fo often when thou fitft alone? - 
Why haft tliou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekeSf 
And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thick-cyd muling, and cut ft melancholy? 

In my faint flumbers,! by thee watcht, 

And heard thee murmdre tales of yron Warres, 

Speakc tcarmes or manage to thy Dounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkC 
Of rallies; and retires, tre.nches, tents, 

Ofpaltizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafiiisks, of canon, culuerin, 

OfprijonersranfGme,and of fouldeirs flainCy ) 

And ail the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin lb at war. 

And thus hath fobeftirdthccin thy fleepe, - 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon'thy brow ■ 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions hauc apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftrainc their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft. O what portents arc thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand. 

And 1 muft know it, clfc heloues file liot. 

Hot. ^^hat ho,is with the Packet rronc? 

Ser. Heis,myLord,anhoureagoe. ^ 

Hot. Hach^r/fr brought thofe Horfes from'thcShcriffe? 

^ bat Horfc? arcane, a crop care,is itnot? : 

It IS, my Lord. 

Hot. 










^3 









The fii^ork of 

Uof, That Roane flial be my throne. Well,! will bacice him 
ftraight.£^^r4*7^, bid Sat/i-rleadhimfoorth into rheparke. 
La. ButhearcyotimyLord* 

Hot. VVhatfaicftthoumy Lady?. 

La. Whatisitcarriesyotraway? 

Hot. Why, my horfe (my lone) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape, a wcazel hath not fuch a deale 
offpleene, as you arc toft with. In faith lie know your bufmes 
Harry, that I will :.I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his ritlc,& hath feat for you to: line his enicrprife,butifyou go 
Hot. So far a foote, I lhall be weary, loue. 
Z<t.Comc,comc,you Paraquito,anfwcrc me dire£l:ly,vnto this 
qyeftion that 1 llial askerin faith He break thy lit tie finger 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all tilings true. 

Hot. Away,away you triflcr,loucjl'loucthe.enot, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no;world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt vvith lips, 

Wemufthaue bloudicnofes,and crackterownes} 

And paflethem currant tqo t gods me my horfe. 

What faiftthou Kate-y what wouldft thou hauc withnK ? 

La Doyounotloueme’doyou notindeedeJ 
Wei, do not then’for fihee you loueme noty, 

I will not loue my fclfe Do you notloue meJ ■ 

Nay, tel me, if you fp.eakein ieafty or no? 

Hot. Comewiitthoufccmeridc?- 
And when I am, a. horfe back, 1 will fwearc, 

I loue thee infinitely. Botharkc you 
I muft not haue you henceforth, queftionmc? 

Whither i go : nor reafon where about. 

WhithetlUnHft, I muft: and to conclude, ^ 

This eueningmuft.IleaucyouGentleif<?re. ’ ( 

Iknow youwifc,butyct.nufarthcr wife, 

Then wife, conftant you are, . 

But ycta woman, andforfccrccy, • =' 

Np.X,adyielofcr, for I will belt-cue, 
Thouwiltnotv-tterwhatthoudoftnotknow : ' 

And fo farewil.1 1 truft thee, gentlei<C<tfe. 

Z^. How, fofar/ 
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Hot. Not an inch further ; but harke you 
Whither I goCi, thither fliall you goc too : 

To day will I fet foorth^to niorrovv you : 

Will tliis content you 

Lady, It muft offeree. €xeurtL 

Enter Prince and 

Frincco iWiflf,prethee comc?Qutof that fat ro.ome, and kna 
mec thy hand to laugh a little. 

Eoinet. Where haft been Hf?/? 

Vrin. With three or fourc Logger-heads, amongft three or ^ 

fourc fcorcHogs-heads. I hauclpundcd the very bafe firing of 
Humilitic. Sirra,[ am fwornc Brotbei^to a Icafli of Drawers, & 
can call them al! by their Chriftian names, as T'orn^Bicke, and 
ErOHcis:t\\ty take it already vpon thdr faluation, that though I 
hthdt Prince of fValss.ytt I am the King of and tell mcc 

flatly,! am not proud lact^ like Falfialffet^ but a (forinthiany a lad 
of mcttalI,agood Boy, (by the Lord lothcy call me) and when 
lam K\r\^o{ England, I Iball conimancie ail the good Lads in 
i?^c^e/i/<f.Thcy call drinkingdcepCjdying Scarlet yand when 
you breath in your watring, they cry hern, and L id you play it 
ofF.To conclude,! am fo gpodaproficientin one quarter or an 
houre'that I can drinkc w ich aFiy pinker in his ow ne language 
duringmy life. I tell thee thou haft loft much honour, that 
thou wert not with meiiuhis a-ftibn ; but fweetiWrj/j to’fwcc* 
ten which name of Igiue thee this peniworth of Sugar, 

clapttuennow into roy hand by an vndcr Skinker, one that 
Beuer'fpakc other Englilli in his life, then Eight Jhillinges and Jtxe 
pence*j^nAyTou are ^pelcomcy wi^lithis flirill addition. Anon, anon 
Jir \ shore a Pint of E^ardin the Halfe moone, or fo. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Fa/fia/jfe come,l prcthec doc thou ftand in 
fomc by roome, while I queftion my puny Drawer, to what 
end he.gauc me die Sugar, and doe newer Icauc calling Francis, 
thathis tale tome may be nothing but, Anon : fteppe afidc, 
and He fliew thee a^prefent. 

Poines, Francis. . - 

"Frtnce. Thou art pcrfcft, 

Poines. Francis. FnterH^raa>rr. , 

Pra. Anon, anon fir jlookc downe into lh€Pomgarnet, iPi«^, 

D 2 Prince. 









The Bifiork 

Prince. CotncJvitl 
Fmncis. My Lord 
Prince, How long h 
Francis. Forfooth fluey cares, and as 
Poina. Francis. 

Francis, Anone,anonefir. 

Prince. Fiue ycaresiberlad'y a lir*ng leafc for the cliackin*^ of 
Pewter: But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to playihe 
coward witli thy Indenture, and fhew it a faite paire of hceles 
and runne from it? ’ 

Francis. O Lord fir. He he fworne vpon all 
landjcould find in my heart. 

Poines. Francis, ■ Francis, 

Prince. How old art thou, Fr 4 «<rif? 

Francis. Let me fee, about Micliaelmas next 
Poina. Francis. 

Francis. An one fir, pray you flay a little, my 
Prince. Nay butharkeyouFr<^^, for the Sugar 
ucftmc, t’wasapenny worth, waft not? 

Francis^ O Lord, [ would it had been two. 

Prince. I willgiuc thee for it a thoufand 
when thou wilt,and thou fhalt haue it. 

Poines. Francis, Francis. Anonc,«nu»i 

Prince. Anone Francis ? No Francis, but to morrow Francis 
or on thurfeday s or indeed Fr^c^, when thou wilt: 

^MlFrancis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince, Wilt thou rob this Leathcrncierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Pukcftocking, Caddicc garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch.’ 

Francis. O.Lord fir,who do you meape? 

Prince. Why thc« your Browne baftardc is y'our onely 
drinke j forlooke you Francis, your White canuafTc doublet 
will fullcy. \n.Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What firj Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you roguc,doft thou not heare them call? 

^Heere they both call him, the DrasverJi:andesamazcd,not 

knowingwhichwajio^oe, SnterZJuttner. 



?! 
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Vint. VVhat.ftandft thou ftill, and heard fuch a calling? 
looke to thcGhcftes within. My Lord, old (\x lohn with halfc 
a dozen more, arc at the doorc, fhall I let th< m m? 

Prin. Let th. raa!oneawhilc,& then open the d:'ore:P«/«af. 

Pomes. Anone. anone fir. Enter Poines. 

Prince. Siira, Falflalfe and the reft of the Thccncs, ate at the 
doore.lhall webe merry? 

Poin. Ar merry as Crickets, my lad : but harkc yee, what 
cunningmatch haue youmade with this ieft of the Drawer j 
come, what’s theiffue.? 

Princ. I am now ofall humors, thathauc fticw'cd themfclues 
humors, fihee the old daics of goodmanv 5 ^,d«rz«?, to the pupill 

age of this prefent tweluc a clockc at midnight. What’s a 
clocke Francis} 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Trine. That eucr this fellow Ihould haue fewer words then 
aParret, ScyetthefonofaWoman. Hisinduftry is vp ftaircs 
anddowneftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning, t 
am not yet of Percyet mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that kils 
me feme fixe or ft ucn dezcnofd’carjat abreakfaft, wafheshis 
handes.and fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my (weet Harry, (iyes fhc ! how many haft thou kild 
today?Giuemy Roane horfc a drench( fayes he) and anfwcrcs, 
Tome fortcene, an hourc after : a trifle, a trifle. I prcthcc call in 
^IJlaffe, Me play Tercy, and that damndc Browne ftiall play 
Vsrsxc Mortimer his wife. Rim, faies the drunkard.: cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Faljbaffe, 



Toines. Welcome where haft thou been*? 

Fal.^ A plague ofall cowards I fay, and a vengeance to, mar- 
ry and Amen : glue me a cup offackboy. E’rc I lead this life 
long lie fowe neathcrftocks, and mend them, and footc them 
00. plagucofall cowards, Giucmeacupoffacke,roguc, is 
there no vertue extant? > o > 



then behold that compound. 

^ 3 *- Faljt.. 
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TbeHill0neof 

Val. You rogue, hcrcs Lime in this Sack too,thcrcis no thine 
but rogcry to be found in villanous maniyet a coward is wb ffj 
then a cup ofSaclc with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, gothy 
wayes old/ 4 c,^, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a Ihot. 
ten Herring : there Hues not three good men ynhangd inEn®. 
land.aiid one of themis fatte, and growes old-; God helpethe 
•whilc,a bad world I fay:I would T W’ere a Wcaucr,! could fin» 
PfalmcSjOr any thing. A plague of all Cowards.l fay fttll. 
Prin. Hownow Wolfackejwhatmutter you? 

Falf, A Kings fonne? if I doc not beat thee out of thy Kin»- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subieftes afore 
thee likea flockcof Wild-gecfc, lleneuer wearc haire omny 
faceinorc,you Prince ofT-Faln. 

Prin, Why you horfon round man,what's the matter? 
pal. Arc younot a Coward? anfwcrc me to that, and Poim 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord He ftab thee. 

F^l. I call thee Coward? 11 c fee thee damnde earc I call thte 
Coward, butlwouldgiueaihoufand pound i could run as fall 
asthoucanft. You arettraight enough in thelhoulders.you 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
fricndcs?a plague vpon fiich backing : giuc me thens that will 
face mc.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I dmnke to day. 

Pri. O villainc, thy lips arcfcarfc wip’d fince thou drunkft 
laft. Fa/. All’s one for that. Hedrinks>- 

A plague of all Cowards ftili fayl. 

F'rin. Whats the matter? 

Fa!. Whats the mattcr’hcrc be foure of vs,hauc taneathdu- 
fand pound this morning. 

Prin. W here i s It ? lac^, w here i s i t? 

Falf. W here is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poorcfourcofvs. 

Trin. What,a Hundred man? , 

Fal. I am a roguc,ifI werenot at halfc {word, with adozco 
of them two hourcs together. 1 hauc feaped by myracle. 1 aw 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure 
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Hofc my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 

likea'hand-favvjcccif/i^^^w. I neucr dealt better fince I was a 

man,al would not doe. A plagucofall cowardsjet them fpakcj 

ifthey fpcakemorc or lelTc. then truth, they arc viliaineSj and 
thefoanes ofdarkncflc. 

gad. S|)cakc,fics, how wasit: 

Pefi. We foure fet vpon fome dozen . 

Fa/fi. Sixteenc, at Icaft, my Lord, : 

‘F^fs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no, they werenot bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, eucry nianof them^ orl 
am a lew clfc, an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs. As wc were fharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh tnenfet 
vpon vs. 

Fak- And vnboiind the reft, and then come in the other. 
Frin. What, fought yce with them ail ? 

Falf. All? I know not what yee call all; but if I fought noc 
with fifty of them, lamabunch ofradidi ; if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lacks, then am I no two 
Icg’d creature. 

^oineT. Pray God, -you haucnotmurthcrcd fomeoftheiii’. 
Nay that’s part praying for, I hauc pepperM two of 
them. Twolanifurcl hauepayed, two rogues in buckroni' 
iutes : I tel thee what, tell thee alie, fpit in my face^cal 

meHorfe : thou knowefl: my old word : here 1 lay, andthus t 
bore my pointy foure rogues in Buckrom let driuc at mc^ 

Prm, What, foure? thou faid^n but two, cuen no w=* 

Fdf, Foure Hal, I told thcc foure. 

Po'm ,- . I,. I, he, faid foure . 

%F/!Uj. Thefcfourecaroe alia front, andmainely thruft at-mej 
3 made ho more adoe, but tooke all their fcuenpoiius in my.- 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Scuen ? why tlicrc v/cre but foure, cuen now- 
Fa/J] In Buckrom* 

Poi^, I, foure, in Buckrome fuites* 

Fr/f, Seqcn,by there Hiltes,or l am a Villaineelfe. 

Picthec let him alone,we /hall haue more anon. 

FM / . Doeft thou hearc me Hd^, 

Prin. 1 and thcetoo, Fdf. 







t. 






■i£.A 



T be Hi^orie of 

Td. Do fo, for it is worth the liftning to, thefc nine in Buc. 
kroni,thatItoId thee of. 

?rin. So, two more already. 

Td. Their points being broken, 

T^oynw. Downcfellliishofe. 

F^/.Bcgan fo giueme ground ;but I followed me clofe.came 
in footc and hand, & with a thought, feuen of thcelcuen 1 paid. 
Prxw.Omcnftrous!clcucn buckrom mengrowne oiitoftwo? 
Fd, But as the diuel would haue it, three mif-begotte knauts, 
in Kenddl greenc, came at my backc and let driue at me, forit 
was fodarkc, Hd, that thou couldftnotfeethy hand. 

Prin. T he(c lyes arc like the father that begets them, grofle 
asamoutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty~pa ted fboIe,thou horfon obfeene greafic tallow catch. 

Fd. What? artthoumad? artthoumadj is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefc men in KmMl. 
grccne, when it was fo darkethou coulddnot fee thy hand? 
come tell vs yourreafon, What faift thou to this?- 
Toy. Come, your reafon lackc, your reafon. 

Fd. What, vpon compollipn? Zoundcs, and I were at the 
flrappado,or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giuc you a reafon on compulfio? ifreafonswere 
as plenty as blackcbcrrics,! would giue noTnan a reafon vpon 
compulfion,!. 

Trin.i He be no longer guiltic of this finne. Thisfanguine 
coward, this bed-preuer, this horfe-back-breakcr, this huge 
hil of fliilh. 

F^.Zblciul you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzcl, you ftockcfilli : 0 for breath to vttfer.'whatislike 
thee? you taylcis yard,you lhcath,you bowcafe,you vile Han- 
ding tucke. 

/’ri».Wcl,breath a while,and then to it againe,6c when thou 
haft tiicd thy felfe in bafe comparifoSjhearc me (peak butthus 
Poy. , ■ », 

Prin, Wc t wo,(a w V ou foure, fet on fourc & boond theWj ' 
weremaiftersoftheir weIth:matkenovV how aplainetahi ^ 
put you dovvnc ; then did wee two fet on you foutc^and w» 
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word outfac’d you from your prize.51; Haue it,yca‘,& can ftiew 
it you here in the houfe ; and Fdfidfe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, & 
ftill run &roarc,as cuer 1 heard Bul-calfc. What a flauc art thou 
to hack thy Iword as thou haft done,& then fay it was in fight? 
What tricke ? what dcuice ? what ftarting liolccanft thoil now 
find out,to hide thee from this open and apparant ftiarac? 

Poifi. Conicletshearc/4c;^e,whattriekchaft thou now? 

Fd". By thcLord,! knew yeeas w'ellas hce that made yee. 
Why hearcyoumy maifters, wasit formee, to kill the Heirc 
apparant ? Should I turne vpon the true Prince ? Why, thou 
knoweft 1 am as valiant as Hercda; but beware inftinfl,the Li- 
on wilLnot touch the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter . I 
wasa Cowardonmftinft, Ifliall thinkethc better of my felfe, 
and thcc,duringmy lifej Ijfor a valiant Lion, and thou fora true 
Prince : but, by the LordXads,! am,glad you haue the Money. 
Hoftefl'e,clap to thedoorcs, watch to night, pray tomorrow ; 
GalIants,Lads,Boycs, Hearts of gold, all the titles of gocidfel- 
lowfhipcomctoyoii. What,fhail webemerry? ftiali we haue 
a Play. extempore? 

Prin, Content,and thcargiiniifentfhalbcjthy running awav. 

Fdr. A,nomoreofthatHrf/i&thoulpueftme.^VrfrH^fjJe. 

Hofi. Olcfu,my Lordthci’r7»re.' 

Prin. How now my Lady theH«/?,^,whatfaift thou to me? 
Hof. Marry, mvL.thereisaNoblcmanofthccoiirt,atdoorc 
would fpcakcw'ithyou : hefayes, he comes from your father. 

Prin. Giuchimasmuch as willmakchim aRpyallmanjand 
fend him backc againc to my mother. 

Fd. What manner of man is he? 

Hof. An old man, 

Fd. Whatdothgrauiticoutofhis Bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him his anrwere? 

Trin.' Vxithzcd^otlacke, 

Fdf Fayth,3ndllcfcnd him packing. Exit, 

Prin. Now firs : birlady you fought iairc,fo did yon Peto, fo 
did youTardol^you are Lions too, yon t an away vpon inftinff, 
you will tJot touch the true Prince,no fie. 

'Far. fayth,I ran when I favv others ruimc. 

E»- . , Prince* 
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The Ui^erie of 

T*rince. Fayth.tellmcnow in carncft, hovt carat Fa/Jfalftf 
Sword fohackt? 

Pet 0 . Why,hchackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearctruthoutof£;^f/4w^tmthe would make you fcclecuc it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

far. Y ca,and to tickle«ur nofes with fpearcrgrafle.to mak« 
them blccedc, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fwcarcit was the blood of true men.I did that I didnotthis fca* 
uen yeares before, 1 blufht to hearc his monftrous deuifes. 

Prm. Oviliaine,thau deleft a cup of Sackceightecney ceres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euerfince thou haft 
bluftit cxtemporc,thou hadft fire andfword on thy fide,&yet 
thou ranft away ; what inftin£l hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, doc you fee thefc meteors ?ioe you behoM 
thefe exhalations/ 

Prime. Idoc. 

Bar, What thinke you they portend? 

Prim. HotLiuers,andcoldPurfes. 

'Bar. Cholcr,ray Lord,if rightly taken. 

Eater Falfialffe, 

Prm. No, if rightly taken, Halter. Here eomeilcane M<,he« 
comes barc-bonc. Hownow tny fwcetexreaturc of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago,/Ar 4 e,fince thou faweft thine ownc Knee? 

Fal. My ownc Knee ? when I was about thy yeares (Hd}\ 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft : I could hauc crept into a- 
By Aldcrma$th«nibc-ring; aplagueof fighing and 
blows a man vp like a bladder .Ther’s villanous newes abroa , 
here was fir lohtt Brahy from your Father : you muft goo to the 
Court in the morning. T he fame mad fcUo w of the North Perej^ 
andhee of Wales, that gaucy 4 »Wiwo«the Baftinado, and m»d« 
X^ifer cuckold, and fwore the DiMell his true licgcinan vpoa 
the croffe dfa Welch hookc j what a plague call you him? 



Poin. OfGlcn^ower. ^ , 

Falf. "Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in la w Mort^> 
and old Northnmberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes tttt- 
alas, thatrunnesahorfc-back vpa hill 

Tri». Hcc that rides at high fpced, and wilha 



Sparrow flying* 



fd. 
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Ntnrie ihifoorth. 

Fair. You hauc hit it. 

P^. Sadid he ncucr the Sparrow. 

^f. Well, that rafcall hath good inettall mhim, he wfll not 

Why whatarafcall art thou the»i to pray fe him fo 

” A^horfc-backoCye c^ a footc hee wUl net 

budge a footc. 

Yes/rffir,vponinftinft. 

pair I erant yc,vponin(linft * wcll,h€ u there too, and one 
jt/mAr,andathoufand blew Capsmore. Wbreefreris ftolnea- 
way by night, thy fathers bcardis turn’d white with the newes, 

youmayboyLandnow aschcapcasftinkingMackcelk: ^ 

7rin. Then tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuiH 
buftctinghold,we ihall buy Mayden^heads as they buy Hob- 
nailcs.by the hundreds.- 

Fai. By the Maffe lad, thou faift true, it is like w e lhall baue 
good tradmg that way. But tell me }Jal,axt not thou horrible a« 
fcard ? thou beingHcirc apparant, could the world picke thca 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as-that fibnd D&jpj^4«,thatfpiri« 
Percy, and that dincll G Undower i Art not thou horrible afraidcl 
doth not thy blood thrift at it? 

Brin. Notawhit yfaythrllackcfomcofthyinftinft. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thou coriiracft to thy Father : if thou doc loue me, praiftife an 
anfwere. 

Prin.- Doothou ftand for my Father, and examine me rpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shaft 1; contcntithis ChairolhallbciBy State,this Dlag- 
gcr my- Scepter, anl this CufTiin my Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a ioynd Stoic, thy golden Scep^ 
terfor a leadm Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, ior a 
pittifull bald Grow ne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now ftialtthcubemoucd . Giucrace acuppcofSacketomakc 
minceyes lookc tedde, that it may be thought I hauc wept, 
fori inuft“fpcakeinpafsion, andlwilldocitinKing^^^^^ 



value. 
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The Miflerieef 

/’nWtf. Well, here is ray leggc. 

Falf. Andhcrc ismy fpeech rftandafiHcNobilitie. 

Ho. O lefu, this ii excellent fport,yfavth. 

F(d. Weepenot fweet Qjeenc.fortricklingtcaresare vaine, 

; Ho. O diefother, liow he holdcs bJS countenance? 

Fat. For Gods fake Lords.conucy iny truftfull Queene: 
For tearcs doe ftop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O lefu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Players 
ascuerlfee. ’ 

Fd. Peace good Pinr-pot, peace good tickichrarne. 

Harry, Idoenotonely mamcll where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfOjhow thou art accompanied : For thoughthcCamnio- 
railcthcraoreitis troden,the failerit growes •, yet youth, the 
raoreitis waftcd,thefooncrit wearcs.-thouartray fonne,Ihaiie 
partly thy mothers word,partly ray opinion jbut chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricice ofthinc eye, and a fooliQj hanging of thy ncather 
lip, that doth warrant mc;If then thou be fonne to me.her^ lieth 
•the pointj why, being fonne tome, art thou fo po ynted at ? lhall 
the blefled fonneof heauen proue a micher,and cate Black-bcr- 
ries? a queflion notto be askt.Shall the Sonne of proue 

a thiefe,and take purfes? a queflion to be askt. There is a thing, 
Hayrj,vfh\c\i thou haftoften heard of, andit is knewneto ma- 
ny in our land, by the name dfPitch ; this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters do report)doth defilc? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry, now Ido not Ipeake to thee in drinke,butin teares? 
not in plca&rCjbutinpafsionj notin worde$onely,but in woes 
alfot and yctdicrc is a vertuous man, whom I hauc often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prif*. Whatmannerofraan.anditlikcyourMaicflic?. 

Fd. A goodlyportl> msnyfaith.,5cacorpiilcnt,ofacheer- 

fullldoke,aplcafinge.\e,&amoi} noble catiage,& as I tliinke, 
his age fome.fifty,;or birjady, inclining to tlureclcorc, and now 
I remember me, his name is Fdjfdffr. it that man flipldbe 
ly giuen,hc decciues me. For Harry.iCce vertue in his lookes*, n 
then thetreemay beknowneby thefruite.as tbcftpkc bythe 
tree, then peremptoiil vJfpeakeit, .there is v.ettiie in that Pd- 
-fidffe,\\\m keepewitb*, the reft faanilli : and, tel] nifc now, thou 

nauithty varlet.tcll nice, where haft thou been this month? 

° ^ * pnaee, 
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Henry the fmth*. 

Prm. Poft thou fpeakc like a-King ? doc thou fiaid fof mce. 

and lie play my father. , 

Fd. Dcpofemc,if thoudoftithalfe fo graucly, fo tnaielli- 
cally both in word and matter, hang race vp by the hcclcsfor a 
Rabbet-fuckcr.oraPoulters Hare. 

Prin. Well,hccrcl am fet, 

Fdf. And hcerc I ftand,iudge my maiftcri. 

Prd. blow J/<&^,vvhcncc come ycu.^ 

Fdf. My noble Lord, from 

Prin. The complaints I hearcof thee, are gricuous. 

Fdf. Zbioud my Lord,they arc falfc : nay^lle tickle yefor a 
young Prince yfaith. 

FPrin. Sweareft thoii.vngracious Boy?heficeforthncrclooke 
on nic,thoti art violently carried away from gracc,thcrc is a Di- 
ucll hauntes thee in the likeneffe of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thy companion : why doft thou conuerfe with tliat trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlincllc,that fwolne parcel 
ofDropficSjthat huge bombard ofSacke, that ftufi Clokc-bag 
ofguttcs.thatroftedMsffningtrce Oxewilh the Puddingin 
his belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitic, that father 
Ruffian.tbat vanity in ycares; wherein is he good, but to taftc 
Sacke and drinkc it ? wherein ncatc and clcnly , but to caruc a 
Capon & cate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,butin Villanic? wherein villanous,but in all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

? Fd. 1 would your Grace would take mce with you : whom 
mcanes yotirGracc.^ 

Frin. That villanoiis abhominablc mifleader of youth, Fd- 
.that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fd. My Lord, the map I know . Prin. 1 know thou doft. 

Fd. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my felfc, 
wereto fay more then I know : that he is old(themore thepit^ 
tie)his white haircs do witncfleitibut that he is(fauing your rc- 
ucrcnce)a,whorcmaftcr, that 1 vttcrly deny : if Sack? & Sugar 
be afaiilt, God hclpc the wicked : if to be old and men y be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft thatl know, is damn’d : if to be 
fatte, be to be hated, then TWijw Icaoe Kine arc to be louctk 
No, my good Lord, banilh /*er(r,banifii 54r«?p/,banifli Pojnef jbut 

E 3 for 



7ht 

for fwcet ^ac\(e T^tjlalffeyinA lackf Tdfidfe, true /<«■% Fatfialfe, 
valiant t'alj}aljfe,iad therefore more valiant, bcingashtt 
is old lacke Faifialjft, banifh not him thy Hurries Ci mpany, ba- 
niflinot hirathy//i«rr«!> company j banifli plumpc lacke.ixii 
baniih all the world. 

Prin,. 1 doe, I wHI . Enter Bardoll ruming^ 

Bar. O, tny Lordimy Lord- the d’^^,with a moft nioit. 
fbous Watch is at^hc dore. 

Fal. Out you Rogue, play out the Play : I hauc much to fay 
ki the bchalfe of that Falfialfi. 

Enter the Hofle^ri 

Hof, OlefUjiny Lord, my Lord! 

Fal. Heigh, hci®h, the Diuell rides vpon a Fiddle-fticktj 
yvhat's the matt er> 

f/oyi The and all the Watch are atthe dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe,niall I let them in.? 

Falf. DoeftthouheareH<r/fneucr call a true pcece of Golds 
Counterfeit, thou art cfFentiallymad^without Icemingfo. 

Prin. Andthoua naturalfCo\vam,withoutinflinft. 

Falf I deny. your Maior j if you wilf deny the Shcrife, fo, if , 
notilethinaentcr Ifl bccomenotaCartasvvela? anotherinan, , 
a plague on my bringing vp ; 1 hope I /hall as foone be Ifrang* 
led with a Halter as an other. 

7^ri». Goehidc theebehinde the Arras, the reft walke vp a 
boue.Now my Maiflcrs,ft>r a trucFacc and good Confcience. 

Fal. Both whichl haue hadj,buttheiE.datc is. oat, and there* 
fore lie hide me. 

prin. CaHinthcdierj/?. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier . 

Prin. NowiMaiftcr.S’Aeri^, whatisyour.will withmc? 

Sher. Firft, pardon mc,my Lord. Ahuc & cry hath followed 
ccrtainc men vnto this houfe. 

Fn«.. What men? 

SherM One of them is well fcnownc, my gracious. Lord, * 
grolTefattc man. 

(far. AsfattcasButter. 

Prin'. T he man, I doe aflure.you is not heerc, 
loci my relfeatthistimehaueimployedhim: . i 
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Henij the fmth. 

And Sheriffe I will ingage my word to thee, 

Xhat I will by to morrow dinner tunc. 

Send him to anfwere thee or znymzat 
For any thing he fliallbe charg d w«b^l, 

And folctmcintrcatyouleauethehouft, 

Sher. Iwillmy Lord, there arc two Gentlemen 
Hauein this robbery loft joo.raarkei. 

Trin* It may be fo : ifhc haue rob d tbeferaen 
He /hall beanfwerable ; and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my nobleLord. ^ 

Prin. I thinkeitiigGodmorrovv.isitnot* 

Sher. IndcedrayLord,Ithink<itbetwoaclock. Bmt. 

Prin. This oyly rafcall is kno wne as well as Poules : goc call 

^^^rtlfpaljlsdffel faftafleepe behind the Arras, andfnorting 

*Prin. Hark,how hard befetches breath, fearch his pockets 
He fearcheth hit Pockits, and findeth certain* fopert. 

*Prin. W hat haft thou found ? 

^ett. Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

•Pren. Lets fee what be they : rcadc them. 

Item a Capon 
itemfavsee 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. 

Item Anchoucs and Sacke after fupper. 

Item bread. . j t_- • — 

O monftrous but one halfc peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable dcalc of Sackc?what thcreis clfe,kecpe dofe, wecic read 
it at more aduantage: there let him deep rill day jile to the court 
in the morning, We muft all to the wars, andthyplacc /halbee 
honorable. Ilcprocure this fat rogue a charge or foote, and I 
know his death will be a match of twclue fcorej the mony fliall 
be paide backe againc with aduantage ? be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

P*to. Good morrow, good my Lord Exennt. 

Adi J. Enter Hot^nr,Worcefier, Lord AlortimrJ t. 
Otven CjUndevrcr. 

Mor Thcfe promifes are Zaire, tlic parties fure, 

An4 
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The Wflorie of 

And our indiiftion fiill of profperous Hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer,^ cooiinGk?%don>er,W\\\ yoii fit downed 
And vnclc }Vorcefter\ a plague vpon ir,l hauc forgot the Man. 

Glen. Nojhcre it isjfit Coofin Percy fn good CooCmHotlhi 'iy 
for by that name, as oft as Lancafer doth fpeake of you; hi! 
Ghcekc looker pale, and with a riling figh he wifiicth you in 
Meauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as, oft as he Hcares Otren Glendme/, 
»pokcof. 

Glen. IcannotblameHimyatmynatiuifie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie lhapes. 

Of burning Creffets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would hauc done at the.fame fcafen, if yout 
Mothers Gat had but kitcaed, diough your fclfe had ncuer bin 
borne. • 

Glen. I fay the Earth did fhakc when I was borne . 

Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of Hay mindc, 

If you fuppofc, as fearing you, it Ihooke. 

Glen. The Hcauicns were all en firc,thc Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh .' then the Earth Ihooke to fee thcHeaucns o*fi% 
And not in feare of your Nafiuitic : 

Difcafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In flrangc' eruptions, and the tecmingEarth, 

Is with a kind of Collickc pincht and vext. 

By the impnfeming of vnruly Winde 

within her wombc,which'for inlargement flriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth,and topics downe 
Steeples, and mof-grownc T owers. At your Birth 
O iir Grandam Earth, bauing this diftemperaturc,. 

Inpafsion flipoke. 

Glen. Cooun,ofmany men 
I doenotbcarcthefecrofsings: giuc melcauc. 

To tell you once againe,.thac at my Birth, . ' 

The front of Heauen was full of ficrie liiapes, 

ThcGoates ran from the Mountaines*, andthcHeardcs 
Were flrangely clamorous to the frighted Fieldes, 
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Henry the fettrih^ 

Thefcfignes haue marktmc extraordinarie. 

And all the courfes ofmy life do Ihew, 

I am notm the roll of coinmon men : 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Baakes of England, Scotland, 

Which cals me Pupill,or hath read to me, 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonne^ 

Can trace mein the tedious wayes of Art, 

Andhold me pace in c^eepe experiments. 

Hot. I thiake therc^s no man fpcakes better 
lie to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofcnTtfri^, you will make him Hiadt 
Glen. J can call Spirits from the vafty dccpc. 

Hot. Why,focanI,orfocanany man: 

But will they come,vyhen you do call for them? 

Glen. Whir, I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diucll, 
Hot. Ancfl can teach theecoofen, to fhamc the Diuell, 

Bv tcUing truth. Tdl truth,and fhame theDiucll. 

If thou hauepower to raiic him.bring him hither, 

And He be fwornc,! hauc power to fliame him henec. 

Oh while you liue,tcU truth, and fliame the Diuell 
Mor. Come, come no m >re of this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen, T hrec tin^s h ach Henry ^ulUng brooke made heacl^ 
Againll my power, chricc from the banks ot 
And Sandy bottom'd Scuerne haue 1 hent him 
Booties home, and w^eathcr-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home withombootes,aad m fowlc weather too> 
Ho'V fcape.s he agues in thcdmds name?' 

Glen. Come, here is the Map, fliall wc deuide our right. 
According to our fhree/old order tant? 

Mor. The tMreh-deacon hath dcuided it 
Into three limits, v<;ry equally : 

EngUnd from Trent, an j Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and EalV, is to my part aflignde. 

Ail Well ward, beyond i)^zScuerne^hoxcy 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 

T o Owen Glendower : and dc‘are coofe, to you 

The renuiaatNorthvvArd,lyingofifrom?r^/^/i 
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Th Hifime af 

And our indentures tripartite are drawric 
Which being fealed entcrchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute :) 

T o morrow coofen Percy you and I 

And my good Lord offPorcefier will fet forth, 

T© meet your fathcrand the Scottifli power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrcwlbury. 

My father CjlenderverK not ready yet, 

Nor fhall wee need his helpethcfe fourtcenedayes } 

Wjtli;n that fpace, you may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, fricndcs and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fliortcr time lhall lend fne to you, Lords 
And in my conduft fhallyour’Ladies come, 

From whome you now muft fteale and take tio leaue, 

For there will be a world of water (hed, 

Vpon the parting of your wines and you. 

Piet. Me thinkes my mbity NdHh Irbra Burton here 
In quantity equals not one ofyours : 

Sec, how this nuer comes me cranking in. 

And cutsmefrom the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moonc, a moftrous fcantlc out ; 
lie haue the currant in this place damd vp, 

And here the fmug and filircr Trent lhall run, 

In a new channcll, fairc and eUenlj', 

It lhall i^ot wind with fuch a deepe indent 
Torobmeoffo rich a bottome here. 

<7/i£^; Not whid? it lhall, it muft, y ou fee it, doth. 

Mor. Yea, but markc how he bearcs his cdiirfc, and runsfflt 
vp,witiilikeaduantagc on theothcrlide, gelding the oppofei 
continent, as much, as on the otherlide, it takes from yoa. 

IVor.. Yea, biualittlccharge will trench him here, 

And on this Nerthfidc, win this capc pfland 
And then he runs ftraightand euen'' 

Hct. He haiieit fo, a little charge will do it. 

Cikn. licnothaueitaltted. 



plot. ill not vou? 



lit. — 



GPn. No, nor you lhall rot.. 
. Piet. Who lhall fay me nay? 




Henry the. fourth, 

Why,thatWili I, , r \ tfu 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftana you then, fpeakc \tii\weljh. 

Glen, I can fpeake Englifh, Lord, as,wcll as you. 

For I was traind vp in the Englilh Court, 

Where, being biit yong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh dittie, lo«ly well, 

And gaue the tongue a hclpefull ornament ; 

A vertue that was neuer fccnc in you, 

Het. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

I had father be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one ofthefe fame mi ter ballet-mongers : 

I had rather hcare a brafen canftick turnd, 

Or a dry whceic grat on the axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much .IS minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate ofalhuffling nag. 

Glen. Come youlhallhaucTreKt turnd. 

Piet. I do not care, lie giuc thrice fo much land 

To any well deferuins friend : 

Butinthc.wayofbargaine, raarkeyemc : 

He cauillontheninth partof a hairc. 

Are theindenturesdrawne? fliall webe gone ? 

Glen. The Moone Ihincs fairc, you may away by nightt 
He haft the writcr, and withall, 

Breakc with your wiucs, of your departure hence, , 

I am a fraide my daughter will run mad. 

So much (he doteth on her Mortimer, Exit, 

Mor. Fic, cofen Percy ^ how you crolTc my father. 

Hot. 1 cannot chu^e, fometirae he angers me 
With telling me of of the Mold warp and the Ant, 
Ofthedreamer and his prophecies ; 

And, of a dragon and a finleffe fiift, . . 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moultcn Raiun, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dcalc ofSkimble skamble ftuffc. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night, at leaft, nine boures. 

In rccknjng yp the feuerall diucls names, , 

Fa, That 
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The Hiflorie of 

That were his Lackics : I cried hum, and well, go to, 

6ut fnarkt him not a word ; 0,he is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe, a ray ling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokie Houfe. 1 had rather liuc 
With Cheefe and Garlickc in a Windmill farre, 

Then feed on cates,and haue him talkc to me,^ 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Afor, In fayth he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In llrangc conccalenients,vdliant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and asbountifull 
As Mines of/wiw .‘lliaU I tell you.Coofen, 

He holdes your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfclfe,cucn of his naturall fcope, 

When you come croffe his humour, fayth he does^ 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,as you haue done. 

With out the taftc ofdangcr and reproofe : 

But doc not vfe it oft,lct me intreat y’ou. 

PVor. In fay th,my Lord, you arctoo wilfull blame. 

And fince your comminghithcr,hauc done enough 
To put him quite befidcs his patience : 
youn3uftnccdcslcarne,Lord,to amend this fault, 
Though fometimes it fliew greatncire,courago, blood. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it doth prefent harlli rage. 

Defeat ofmanncrSjWant ofgouerniaent, 
Pridc,hautincirc,opimon,and difdaincj 
The Icaft ofwliich, haunting aNobleman, 

Lofeth mens heartcs,and ieaues behind a (laiae 
Vpon thcbcautie of all partes befidcs, 

Beguiling them ofeomraendation. 

Hot. Well,lamfchoold,Good'manncrsbeyourfpeed, 

Hecre come your Wiues,and let vs take our Icauc. 

Enter Gle»dovfrr,with the Ladjet. 

Ador. This is the deadly fpightthat angers me, « 

My Wife can fpeakc no EngUJh, I no Welfa.\ 

Glen. My Daughter wcepes,lhcelc not parfwkh you, 




Henry the femt$hA 

Siccle be a fouldier too, fliecle to the warres. 

Aier^ Go®d father tell her, that Ihe, and my Aant fereyt 
Shall follow in your couduft fpeedily. 

Glendoyver /pe^kes to her in weljh, Aid fie nnjweres 
hintinthefime, 

Glen. She is defperat hecre, 

A peeuifli fclfc-wild harlotry, one that no perfwafioncan doe 
good vpon. 

The Ladj Jpeakv i» fT'elfi. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy lookc$> that prety welfli, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwellinghcauens,- 
lain to perfeft in, and but for fhame 
In fuch a parley Ihould I anfwcrc thee. 

TheLetdy againe in welfi. 

Aior. I vnderftand thy kiflcs, and thou mine. 

And thats afecling difputation : 

But I will ncBcr be a truant loue, 

T ill I haue Icarnd thy laaguage, for thy tongue 
Makes as fweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Qyeenc in a Summers bowre. 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute. 

Cltn, Nay, if thou melt, then will foe runsemad. 

The'lMj fienh^s nj^ine iti'Aelfi , 

. Mor. O, I am ingnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rufoes lay you do wne^ 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And foe will fmg the fong that pleafcth you, 

And oil your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefte 
Making (uch difference betwixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The hourc before the heaucnly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor. With allmy heart He fit and heare her fitrg, 

By that timcwill ourbookcl thinkebedrawne. 

^len. Do fo, and tbofe Mufitions that foall play to you, 
Han»^in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence. 

And ftraight they foall be here, fit and attend. 

Ej. 
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T^e Hiftoneef 

Hof. Come thou art pcrfeft in lying downc : 

Come, quicke, quicke, that 1 may lay my head in thy lap. 
La. Go, yc giddy goofc. 

ThemuJlckePlayes. 

Hot, Now Ipcrcciuethe diuell vnderftandsW?/^, 

And t’is nomarucl! he is fo humorous, 

Birlady lit is a goodmiifition. 

La. Then would you be nothing hut mullcali, 

For you are altogether goaerned by humors ; 

Lie ilill y c thiefe, and hearc the Lady fing in TVelJh. 

Hot. IhadrathcrhcarcZ4<^,my,brachhowlcin/r«)^. 

Z<«. Would’fl: hauc thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

La. Thenbcflill. 

Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpc thee. 

Hot. To the Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that ? 

Hot. Peace, Ihc lings. 

Here the Lady pn^s a Wel(h 
Hot. Come, He hauc y our fong too. 

La. Not mincin good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a co»- 
fitmakcrs.wife,notyou in good footh, and as true as Iliue,ancl 
as God fliall mend me, and as fure as day : 

And giueft fuch farccnct furcty for thy othes, 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Finfburie : 

S weiire me Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, andicauc in footh, 

And fuch protefl: of pepper ginger-bread, 

To vcluet gards,and SundayiCitizens. 

Come, fing. 

La. I will notfiogi 

Hot. T is the next way to turne taylcr,or be red-breft 
and the indentures be drawnc, lie away within thefc 2. houre|» 
arjd fo come in when ye will. 

^len. Come, come. Lord Adbrtimer, you m flow, 

As Hot LoidTfrcy is on fire to go. 



Exit> 



Henry thfeurthA 

By this out Bookc is drawnc, wccle but fcalc. 

And then to Horfc iiumcdiatly. 

With all my heart. Exeunt, 

Enter the King,pPrince of Wedes, and other. 

King. Lords, giuc vs Icauc, the Prince ofWales and f, 

Muft hauc feme priuate coDfcrcnce,but bcnccre athand. 

For wc lhall prefcritly hauc need of you. Exemt Lordt, 

I know not whether God w ill haue it fo, 

Forfomedirplcafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his feerct doorai,outofmy blood,. 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and a icoiirgcforiBC, 

But thou doft in the paflages of life, 

Maice.me belccue.thdt thou art oircly iiiark’d 
Farthchot vengeance, and the rodofheauen, 

Topunifhmy midreadinges. Tcllmeclfc 
Could fuch inordinate andlow dcfircs, 

Such poorc.fucli bare, fuch lewd, fuch mcanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafures.rude focictie, 

Asthouartmatcht withall.and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood. 

And hold their leucll with thy Princely heart? 

Prin. So plcafe your Maicftie,! would I could 
Quit all offences with as clearccxcirfe. 

As well as I am doubtleflc I can purge 
My felfcofmany lamcliarg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in rcproofe’ofmany talcs dciiifdc. 

Which oft the carcof greatnes ncedcsmufthcafc 
By fmiling Pick-thankes,3nd bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular 
Findc pardon on my true fubmifsion. 

King. God piirdon thee •, yet let me wonder, 

At thy affeftions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight ofall thy aiuicedors: 

Thy placein Counfelithou haft rudely left. 

Which by thy younger Brother is fupplide y 
And art almoftan alien to the hcar-tes 



The Hif^orieef 

Of all the Coitrt and Princes of my blouc^ 

The hope and cxpeftationofthy time, 

Isruin’d, andehe foule of eucry man 
Prophetically do foxc-thinlce thy fall s_ 

Had I fo lauifli ofmy prefence bccnc, 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen, 

So ftale and cheap to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Cro wne 
Had ftill keptloyall to pofleffion, 

Andleft me inreputelcs baniihmcnt. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 

By becing feldome feene, I could not ftir 
ButlikeaComet Iwas wondredat, 

That men would tel their children, This is he j 
Others would fay, where, yvhich is Bullinghotki: 
And then I Pole all curtefic from heauen. 

And dreft my fclfe in (uch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts : 
Loud fliouies andfalutationsfromtheirmouthcs 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus I did keepe my perfon frefh and new. 

My prefence like a robe {mncificall, 

Nc’rc feene, but wondredat, and fo my flate- 
ScMomc, but ftmptuous, fhew'ed like a fcaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fliallow-icflcrs, and ralh baiiin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,cardcd his flat®) 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles *, 
Hadhis great name prophaned with their feomes, 
And gaue his countenance agauifl his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and ftand the pufh 
Ofeuery bea\;dlcsvainc couiparatiue 
Grew a companion to die common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthiitifeifc topopulaiitv, 

Thatbeing dayiy fwallowedby mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath, 
The taft of fvveetnes, whereof a little. 



Henrie the fenrth. 

More then a little, is by much too much . 

So when he had occafion to bee feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in lime, ' 

Heard, not regarded ; feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickeand and blunted with community, 
Affoord no Extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

/W hen it Ihincs feldoracin admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in bis face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfaries. 

Being with his prefence, guitted, wprgdcand full. 
And in that very line, Harry (landeB thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge. 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery ofthy common fight. 

Sane mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which nowrloth that I would nothaiicit doe 
Make blind it Iclfc withfoolifti tehderncs, 

Prin, I flial! hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord 
Be more my fclfe. King, for all the world 
As thou art to this ho wre, was Richard then. 

When I from France let foot at Rauenfpurgli, 

And euen as I was then h Percy now : 

Now bv my feepter and my loulc to hoote, 
Hehachmore worthy intcreft to the ftate, 

I hen thou, the Inadow of fuecclTion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill licidcs with Harnes in the Realme, 
Turns head againft the Lions armed lawcs, 

And bcingnomorcindcbt to y cares, then thott' 
Leades ancient Lords, and rcucrcnt Bifhops on. 

To bloody batcrls, and to brufi«garmes. 

What 

lacucr dying honor hath he got, 

Againft I enow ned2)(?):5^/<{ij“?vvhorc high dccdcs, 

Whofe hot inciirfions, and great name in Armes, 
Holds from allSouldicrs chiefe maiority^ 

And military title capiull. 
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The Uf^om ef. 

Through all thclcingdomes that acknowledge Chrift^ 
Thrice hath the Hotfpur M^s in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,- in his enterprifes, 

Difeomfited great Une, him pnee^ 

Enlarged him, and made a friend pf him, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp , 

And fliake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this^ Percy, NorthtimberlMd, 

The Archbi^ops Grace of Yorkc,Z)«^/rfr, J/(???//w«^, 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefenewes to thee ? 
WhyjH^^^do.I tel) thee of^ny foes, ^ 

Which artmyneer’f^. and d^prefi: epemy ? ' 

Thou thatartlike cnouglrthrough vaflaUfe^tc, ,, 
Ikreinclmation,aridfhe flarthfiplpenc, - ■ 

To fightagainfime vnder7fr^« pay, , , , 

To dog his Iieelcs, and curtfic at his frownes. 

To fliew how much thou art degenerate- 

Trin. Donotthinkefo,youlhallnotfindeitfo, . 
And God forgiuethem, that fp much hauc fwayde , 
Your Maiefii'cs good thoughts away from me.; 

I will redeeme all this onTercyes head ; 

And in the clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonnCj : ■ 

When I will wcarc a garment all of bloud,.. . _ 

And ftainc my fauours.in a blqudy maske, 

Vvfoich waflit away,' lliall fcourcmy fhame with it. 
And that ihall be the day,when.creitlights 
That this fame child of hoppur and reno wnc, 

This gallant this ail-pray fed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chanceto meet. 

For euery honor ;fjfdng on liis helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fiiames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I Ihall make this Northerne you th exchange 
His glorious decdcs for ray indignities, 

Percy is butmy pafloy, good niy Lord 
To engrofiemy glorfous deedes onmybehalfe. 
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Htnrh the fourth. 

An'd'I wiinall hira to fo firi ft account; 

Thalhe foall render euery glory vp, ‘‘ ^ 

Yea, euen the fleighteft worlhip ofhis time, 

Gri will teare the reckoning from hisheart. 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

The which ifllfetteplcaPd I foall performe . 
Iddbe^eeehyPu,^Maief{ymay faltie, 

The long growne woundcs ofmy intemperance: 

Ifrfot, the end of life cancels all bands, 

Anfcll wilWieahundred thdtifand deaths, 

Ere breakc thcfinallcnf^parcellof this vow% 

' J^ing. A hiindred'thbufand rebels die in this. 

Thou ihalt haue charge, and foueraigne trufl: herein. 

How now ^ood^Blant? thy lookes arc full offpeed. 

■ ■ 'Enter Blmi, ' • 

■ So'hafh the bufines that I come to, fpeake of. 

L*orA’yW»MV»£=r ofi’ciirArWliathTeiitwoi’d'/ 

'Y\\AXD'(tn>'gla4 and the rebels metf ' ’ 
Thcelcuenthofthisrabnth,at'J’)?>r<?W’j-^«bV; 
Amightyandafcarcfoll'lleadthey arey ' • 

(Ifpt^nlifes b'C'keppon coftjf^Harid) ' 'G " '*■ 

As'^nerofjfercdfo^deplaymafl'ate. ' 

’V icings ’ihtW&rXtoHyefimcrhmdPctioxxhit.o dayy' 

With hinimy fooncLof d 

Fbt^tlilsladuertifemsn’t is fiuejdai'cs dld,.^- ' ^ ■ 

©fl ^Wedh? fd ay >n ext tht>u ‘ Aval t- fc t fofvv 
OrfTfoirfd^y,W&otu’foliic§ will riiafcli.'Our meeting-' 

fliail 

ThiX)iigh G’^fe/?rrC{hire, by which account "■ 

Our bnfine-s A^alued fcmetwelue dales hence- ' 

(li»H mtetv ^ 

Our ’hands' ate f till of buhne?,- Icfs away, 

A citfantage feeder. hinVfat, vvh'ihfileji delay. 

- ' J<oe«.e3r. enter- Fa fa!fia»dEardolE 
Fal. BetrdJoll, am 1 riotfaluc away vilely fineethts lafiaftiori-J 
do I no.t bate.i’ doed not dw'ind!c?''Why 'niy skm hangs about 
me like an old Ladi'esd-oofc'go wnc-. I aiti-withercdlikc an olde 
appleiohn, Weil, ile'rcpcn-t, an^ thatfodahieiy*,- while I-am in 
G 2 , fc;,x5c. 



■f;i 



Exemt. 



-Am 

si 

•III 



A 

111 



'4'^e 



i ! ■ 

ii 



r H 



M 

■ 



rr 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 (STC22284) London, 1613 the British library (C.34.k.8) OctaVO 









•! (i. ■ 









7ht Hijlorle «f ^ 

fomc liking, I ffiall be out of heart fliortly, Sc then T /ball haue 
no ftrcngtli to repent. And 1 hauenot forgotten what the in- 
fide of aChu'-chis made of, lam aPeppercomc, a Brewetj 
horfc.theinfideof a Church. Company, villanous company 
hathbcenihcfpoyleofme. ^ ^ 

Sir M«,you are To frctfull, you can not;Iiue long. 

Fai. Wh) chci cisitj come, fing me a bawdy Song, malceme 

merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentleman need tabe 
vertuous enough, 1 wore little, dic’d not aboiie feuentimesa 
wceke.wem toaBawdy houfcnotaboueoncein a quarter of 
aniiourc.paide money that I borrowed three or fourc times, 
lined well, and in good compafTe ; and now 1 line out of all or- 
der, outof compairc. 

Bar. Why, you are fo htXc.Sirlohn, that you mufl needesbe 
out of all compaflfe ; out of all reafonablc compaffc. Sir lohn. 

Fd. Dothouamend thy face, & He amend my life : thou art 
our Adiniall.thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope,bnt t’is in 
the Nofe of thee; thou art theKnightof the burning lampc. 

Bar. Why,J’/r John, my face does you no harme. 

Fd. No, lie be fwornc, I make as good vfe of it, as many a 
man doth ofa Deaths head, ora memento mori, Ineuer fee thy 
face, but I thinkc vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. Ifthou wertany 
way giiic to vcrtiie,! would fwcareby thy face/ray oth fljould 
be,^ thia fire that's (jods Angel: But thou art altogether giuen o- 
ucr 5 and wertindccd,but for the light in thy face, the Sunneof 
vttcr darkncfTe . When thou ranft vp Gads-hillin the night, ta 
catch my Horfc,if I did not thinkc that thou hadll been an gnis 
^r«*/,or a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. 0 
thou arta perpctuallTriumph,an eucrlafting Boncfire-light, 
thou haft fauedme athoufandMarkesinLinkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tauernc and T aiiernc: 
But the Sackc that thou haft drunkeme,would hauc bought me 
Lights as good cheape,asthedcarcll Chandlers in ff/rop-^Ihaue 
maintained that Sa'amandcr of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie ycarcs :God reward ineforit. 

Bar' Zloud, I would my face were ia your belly. 

Fdf, Go4amcrcy,(o.lldould Ibe furctobcheart-burinl. 

How 
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Hetfry the fourth. 

How now, dame the Hcn,feaue you enquirde 

yet who pickt my Pocket? Enter Heft. 

Hef. Why Sir /o^»,what do you thinke,d’^/fll!«?do you thinke 
I kecpetheeucs inroy houfe?I haucfearcht,lhaue enquired/o 
haz in Y husband, man by man,boy by boy,fcniant by feruant ; 
the tight of a haire was nencr loft in my houfe be fore* 

Fd. Yelie HofteffefiBardol was £hau’d,and loft many a haire: 
and llebcfwornc my Pocket was pickt : goc to, you arc a wo- 
inan,goe. 

Who I? I defic thee : Gods light, 1 was ncucr cald fo m 
mine owne houfe before. 

Fd. GoctOjI know you well eaough. 

Hof. No,^/^ Iohn,yo\\. do not know mc,<y/V know yoU 
Sir lohn,you owe me money Sir lohn, Sc now you pickc a quar- 
rcll to beguile me ofit : IboughtyouadozenofShirtcs to your 
backe. 

Fd. Doulas, filthy Doulas : 1 haue giuen them away to Ba« 
kers wiues.they hauc madcBoulters of them. 

Aof. Nowatlamatiuc Woman, Holland ofviij.s.an ell: 
you owe money heere befides,.S’;r/e^», foryonr diet, and by- 
drinkings, and money lentyoUjXxiiij.pound. 

Fd. Hcehadhispartofit, Icthimpay. 

HoJ. Hec? alas he is poorc,hc hath nothing. 

Fd. How5poorc?lookc vpon his face: What call you rich? 
let them coine his Nofe, let them coinc his chcckcs, lie not pay 
a denyer : what, will you make a younkcr ofmec ? /hall I not 
take mine cafe in minclnnc,but I iliall hauc my pocket picktr I 
haiic loft a fcale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourty marke. 

Hof. O lefUjl haue heard the Prince tell him,i know not how 
oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. How?thcPn»ce is a iackc, afncak-cup : Zbloudand he 
were here, would cudgel him like a Dog, ifhe would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marchinir, and Falfialffe meetes hm 
. playing onhtsTrmchionhke oFife. 

Fd. How now Ladjis the wind in that dooreyfaithj 
Muftwc all march 

Bar. Yea, two and two 5 Newgate falliion. 

Hof, MyLord,Ipray youhcarcnice, 

G 3 Trin, 



The 
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A AWU.V vy WXXj XXV/J.XVI.I. XXJMXA* ^ 

GcJbclTnyto^ • '■ - {■' .'-^ 

F41; PretltdeletHcr'altjftcaft'qlift'to^^ "''C-': 

'’A -r-\SH 

atid bad jwkbJ!iliii‘7iVdTe% 

tbc\'^Hcprbtkrt<|-'' i * ' ■'■ ' I'- '' ^ '•■ • - • • »'-* 

. fm. VVhat didfl: cJiou Iqfc , ., ,, 

‘-' F^t^- WH'tlidb belcVn£brc^?7i^^ tlffec^l Rhirt Bdnds of f^r- 
y pound apeace, and ^ feale Ringofn^^' §?lrtrd&thn3/' -•'"•t 
Prin. Afrifl«jfoine'i2i^Rf*pinbYbi'^Vcf.'’f 





rberc’sqdittorc faith iWthc'c, then afiiiedPiuneyhor 
•rid'n?(5rctf4th'lh Hiye^dJcni'fi a drawiic Foxtf: and forWotnan- 
lidda;i'i^drd-iHhfra?fmi^,'0c'fh*5-^'f^dtiifSV^ 

thee. Goe you -Cv 

HoA. SayA'Vhatriyin'±,'^l^#t'tInn^?"-'’M ■•' •" ■' ■ 




itb’A.rfafeji'd, tivo'tf it?af -ki/sut id f iH.Wt fbC ■ , ' - 

^ SittinadiVvv’bmandVe^'affd*^^ thou'af t aiJc!ift;to fay* 

Awt&.rtv ; ■=■ • ■ 

‘Hi>(l'.‘’ Sav, What bcSfft theu'Jfnan« thbir? ■' > 

^ t,^ x«ii' . r> . -n, i . ' •; ' nr':. 




where Vtf had!:' liSr. 

Hofi. T hou ai't.an vniiift m'an in faying fo’, thda,o^ |Hy 
knowes whereto haiie the, thdol-naucthou,;' ‘ ' . ' a 

Prin, Thoii fay efl true H^e^,and hee fldtindcrs'thee liwlt 
ovofely, - ’■ ■ ' _ ■ ■ -:- 

Hofi. S« hse doth yoUj'tiiy LcrdyaiidTayd chrs othti 

r ■ ■ "■:■■- -. ^ _ ■. " 
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Jletirj t<h£ .foMrik , 

y^^.ohghthiin^thoufandpoupdi ; . rT' 

>«». Sifra.doc I o we you a thpufand pound? 
f4/. A thoufand pound Alillion : thy loueiswortha 

^kpni^9“ hb, i :■ ,v . , , i . 

Nay, jtoy Jhord, hee caldyou/ft^- and laid, h^e would 

cuagg’dl you. -.. •jv ' i... ^ 

Fal. V>rd\,Bardol? ' . 

Bar. ladeed.b’ir/sMjyou Ayd.jrpi > .. - , ; 

.M. % 4 .*ny,.RiBS?^C;qpper,, G.. 

", Pri4 fiy.tis p.oppcrtdar^.thpjj bf as go^as.jly'; vyo^d now? 
•• ^tbijt.atnan, I dare, 

but as ;thou art 'of the 

LyonsvylieJpe. ; ' \^i• 

Prm. Ai 3 iq why no t as the Lip^f ..., i , , ^ , 

FaL Tf\^JCiA^ 

thou thinkclle iPearfe thee, as and I doe j 

pray Godmy Girdlcbr.cakci, . / .. 

Prin, Ojifitiliouldjhow vvoujdtliy.guts Fall abput thy. knees? 
Blit firra,there's no roomc for,h^thjTruth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome ofibines it is^h.fildc V|i|.yvnh .Gqttes^ and MidrifFe : 
Charge an noneft wbrinan with pi.cking;thy pocket? VVhy thou 
horefon impudent iinboft rgfcall,ifi^^ were any thing in thy 

pocket, but tauerne reckonaugs,. mer^Qrmiums of Bawdy Iiou- 
fes, arifd^ opc noorf;,peniw^^ of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-win(3cd : if thy .pocket inricht with any other iniu*- 

ries butthefe, iam a vill^inc 5 and yet you will ftand to it’ you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou not afliamcd? * * 

FaL Doert: tliouheare.H^^thou knowftin the flatc of inno« 
ccncic,y^^wfell : & vvhat (hould pooxcIack^FaiJta/j^^ in the 
dales of villany? thoil re.^fJJJiaqemotc'Heihi^^^^ 

& thel-oremoTe ff^ilty X^‘*t.coiifefl'e'A pidet my pocket 
Prm, Icappearesfo by the flory, * ‘ . - 

jPW. Hofiejfe , I forgine thee : goe malcc ready break/afl',louc 
thy Husband, lookc to thy Seruants^ cherilh thy Gheftes, thou 
ihalcfind me traftabjq to anyboneftrearpn ^y thou fec^ I aifi 
pacified ftill : nay, I pfethee be gone. . ' ... Exit 

NowH^, to the nevves at Court for'ihe robbery, lqd? hp\y^^ 
thatanfwcrcd^ ; * / 




The fJifime ef 

Thrift. O my fweet becflfc, I muft ftill be good Angell to thee 
themony ispaidbackeagainc. ' 

F'al. 0, 1 do not like that paying baeke, tis a double labour. 

Prm. lam good friends with my father, & may do any thine 

FaL Rob me the Exchequer thcfirfl thing thoudoeft, and 
do it with vnwaQit hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Pri». I haue procured thee a charge of foot. 

Fal, J would it had beencofhorfe. Wherefhalllfindeone 
that can ftealc wcl;0,for a fine theefe of the age of xxii. or ther 
aboutj lamhainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebels, they offend none but the vcrtiious; I laud them, I 
praifetheiB. Prince Bardoll. 5<<r.MyLotd. 

Priu, Go beare this letter to Lord lohn ofLancafier^ 

To my brother lohn : this to ray Lord of Wefirwrlm^^ 

Go, f (?fo, to horfe for thou and I 

Haiic thirty miles yet to ride credinner time : 

fackemectemeto morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clockc in the afternoone, 

There flialt thou know thy charge, and there rccciiic, 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Pergf Rands on high, 

And eytherthey orwemuftlowerlie. 

Fa/. Rare words ! brauc world. my brcakefafl come 

Oh, I could wifh this T auerne were my drum. Exemh 

Enter Hotjpfir, WorcefierandF>owgUs. 1. 

Hot, Wcllfaid,my noble.fc'uf.iffpcakingtruth 
In this fine age were not :kough flattery, 

SuchattributiOn fliould ihcT^owglashAM, 

As not a Souldief of this feafons Ifampc, 

Should go fo gencrall currant through the world i. 

By God I cannot flatter, I defic 

The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 

In my harts loue hath no man then your Iclfe, 

Nay, taske me to my word, approue me Lord. 

Dortf. Thou art the kingof honour. 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But! will bcaid him. Enter one mthletterfi 

Bh 



Heftry fottrth.t 

Hot.Vioh , and Pis well ; Whatlcttcrs haft thou therel ca» 
butthanke you., 

tJiFeJf. Thefc letters come from your father* 

Hot. Letters from himJ why comes he not himfdfc? 

UHejf. Hecannot,come,myLprd,hciigrieuouslick. 

Her- Zounds, how haz he the leifurc to be fickc 
Infuch aiuftlingtimc? who Icadcs his power? 

Vnder whofc gouernment come they along? , 

Mejf. His letters bcares his mind,not I his mind. 

fFitr. Iprctheetcllme,dothhckcepehisbcd? 

CMejf. He did, my Lord, fourc day es ere 1 fetforth, 
Andatthetimeofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

H?br. I would the ftatc of time had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by ficknefte had bin vifited : 

Hiihealth was ncuer.bettc^ worth then now* 

Hot. Si eke now, droopc now, this fi'eknes doth infed: ‘ 
The very lifc-bloudofout enterprife, 

T’iicatching hither, cuen to our campc : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefTe,, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could notfofoonebe drawne, nor did he thinhcrit mecte, r 
To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any foule remou’d, but on his o wne, 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertirement. 

That with our fmall coniunff ion, we fhould on, 

To fee how fortuncis difpos’d to vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailingnow,^ . 

Becaufc theking is certainely pofteft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it? 

War. Your fathers ficknefte is a maime to VS. 

Hot. A perilous gafhj a very limmelept off, . 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we fliall find it. Were it good, ; 

To fctthccxaftwcalth ofall our ftates. 

All at one caft? tofctforich amaine. 

On the nice hazzard ofone doubtfull houre, . 

It were not good, for therein fhould^wc read 
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The very bottorac and the foule of Hope, 

The very lift, the very vtmott bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

D«wg, Fay th,and fo we ftiould. 

Where novM remaincs a fvv-ect reucrlion. 

We may boldly fpend vpoh the hbpc'of what t’is toediae in 
A comfort ofretirement liues in this. 

Hot. Arandcuous,ahomctofly vnto, 

Ifthat theDiuell and Mifehance lookc big 
Vpon themaydcnheadofourifFaircs. 

f^or. But yet I would your Father had been heefe ; 

The cjualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no dciiifion, it will be thought 
By feme, that know not why heis away. 

That wifedomc, loyalty, and mecrc diflikc 
Ofoiir proceedings, kep c.the Earle from hence. 

And thinke, how fudi an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fcarcfull faction. 

And breed a kind of'queftion in our caiifc t 
For,wcll youknow,wcdfthcofiringfide, 
MuftkccpcaloofchoHiftridrarbitrement, j 

And flop all fight-holes, cuefy loope, from whence 
Thecycofreafonmaypfieinypon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtairie, 

That fiiewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

You ftrainc too farre. 

I ratherof his abfence inakethis vfe, 

It lendes a lu (Ire and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great ehtcrpri'zc. 

Then if the Earle were hcefc ; for iiien muff thinke, 

If we without his helpe, can make a head 
To pulh againft tlicKingdonae, with his helpc. 

We fhali, or ulrne it topfic turiiy downc : 

Yet all goes well, yetallourioyntsarc wboic. 

Dovfg. As heart can thinke,thcrc is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in ScotUnd, at this dcainc of feare. 

Enter SirTdh.Ve'cmn. 

1;H«. 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hewy IV. Part 7 (STC 22284) 







**5 



Henrit the fearth. 

Hot- My coefen welcome by my.foiile. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a.wclcorac. Lord. 

The Earle of I^yfwai'W/cauen rhoufand ffrong, 

Iftnarching hitherwards, with Prince/«7^». 

Hot. No harinc, w hat more? 

Ver. Andfur£hcr,,lhauclearndj 
The King hiipfclfe-iii perfon hath fet foorth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftrong and mightic preparation. 

Hot. Heiball be welcome too 5 Where is his Sonne, , 

The nimble- footed miAcAp, Prince of IVales, 

And his Cumradcs, that daft.th«t world afidc. 

And biditpalFcJ- . 

Vrr. AU furnifht’allinArmes?- 
Al! plumde likeEftriges, that with the winds 
Bay ted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d, 

GlitteriHg in golden Coates like Images^ 

As fuH of fpirit asthcxnqnth ofMay^ 

Antfgorgious as the Sunhc at Midfommer’, 

Wanton as yo uthfull Gpates.wildc as young Buis: 
IfawyoungH<*r7jwithhisBcucr©ny 
HisCuQics on his thighes, gallantly armde, . 

Rife from the ground like feathered 
And vaulted with fuch cafe into his fcatc, 

As ifan Apgcll drppt do wnc from the Clpudes, ' 

T"® turne and winde a fiery Pegafus^ 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfhip. 

Hot. No more, no more*, worfc then the Sunne in March-., 
Thisprayfe doth nourifh Agucs^ let them come. 

They comelike Sacrifices in their trim,- • 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of fiTiokic Warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will .\ve offer them : 

The mayled .(l/rTT-r /ball on his Altar fit- 
Vp to the eares in Blood. I am on fire 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh; 

And yet notours. Come, let me take my Horfc, 

Who is to beare me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Trinee ofweiVf 

Si-2; . 
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to H^r^.fliaHnotHorfeto Horfc 
Mecte,and ne’rc part, till one drop downc aeoarfe : 

Oh , that <7/(?Ww«r w ere come. 

Ver- There is morenewes, 

I learned in Warcefier,K I rode alcmg, 

He cannot draw his power this fourtecne dayes. 

‘Dumg. Thatstheworfttydingcs,thatIheareofyet» 
Ibymyfaythjthatbearesafrofly found. 

Hot. Whatmay the Kinges wholcBattell teach vnt^? 

VfT. Tothirticthoufarid. 

Hot. Fourtieletitbc. 

My Father and G/rWowrbdng both away, 

The powers of vs,may feruefo greataday. 

Come, let vs take a Mufler fpeedily, 

Doomesday is neere, die all,die merrily. 

-T>owg. Talkenot ofdylng.I amoutoffcarc 
Ofdeath or deaths hand, for this one halfc yeere. Extunt. 

5c eTve 2 • Enter md Besrdell. 

Edlf. BArdell, get thee before to Cotuntrj^ fill aiee a bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldicrs ihallmarch through j Weclc to5«w»-ff- 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giuc me money Captainc? 

Falf. Lay cut, lay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. Andifitdo,takeltforthylabour,aiidifitmakctwela' 
tie.takc them all I’leanfwcrethecoynage j bid my Lieutenant 
'Peto meetc me a T o wne$ end . 

“Bar. I will Cap tainc; farewell, ' Euit, 

Falf. Iflbeafiiamcdofmy SouldierSjIamafowftGurnetil 
hauemifufed the Kinges PrelTe damnably. I haue got in ex- 
change of ijo.Souldicrs, 300,6c odde pounds.! prefle me none 
buigood Houlholdcrs, Yeomens fonneSjinejuirG mcoutcon- 
traced Batchelers, fuch as had been askt twice on the Banesj 
fuch a commoditie of warroe flaucs, as had as Iciue hcarie the 
Diuellas a Drummc,fuch as fcarc the report of a Caliucr,worfc 
then a flrook'fooie.or a hurt Wild-ducke: I,preftmenoncbut 
fuch Tofts and Butter, with heartes in their bellies no bigget 
thenPinsheads, and they haue bought out.tbcirferuifes: ana 
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aoWjitiy whole charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, Lieti- 
tenants,Gentlcmen of companies, Slaues as ragged as Laz^amt 
in thepainted Cloth where thcGluttons Dogs licked his fores: 
and fuch as indeed were neuer Souldicrs, but difearded vniuft 
Seruingmcn.yonger Sonnes to yongcr Brothcrs,reuolted Tap- 
fters ai^ Oftlers trade<falne,the Cankers ofa calme world, and 
long peace, ten times more dilhonorablc ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient ; and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their feruices,that you would thinkc,that I 
had a hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from 
Swinc-keeping,from eatirig draffe arid hyskes. A madd fellow 
met ineon the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preft the dead bodics.No eyehathfeencfuch Skar-crowes. 
Ilenot march through Coucntry with them, that’s flat : nay,and 
the villaincs march wide betwixt thelegs, as ifthey had gyiies 
on,for indeed, 1 had the moft of them Out ofPrifonj there’s not 
a Shirt and ahalfein all my company, 'and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins taekt togeathcr, and throwne ouer the fhoulders 
likeaHearaldscoatewithoiit fleeues^andtheShirt to fay the 
truth,ftdlne frommy Hoft of S.Albonei,ot the Redrnofe Ih- 
keeper of Bamntrj : but that’s all one, thcy’Ic finde Linneh 
enough on eucry Hedge, 

Enter the Prince, and the LordoflVefimerland. 

'Erin. How now blownc lacke? how now Quilt ? 

Fal. What Hal?]^ow how mad wag,what a diuell doft thou 
in Warrvick:fhire?M.y good L. otfVefimerland, I cry y'ou mercy, 1 
thought your honour had already bin ^tShrer^esbnrie. 

"iPfl. tiyth, Sir John, t’is taore then time that I were there, 
and )ou too-, butmy powers aretherc already: the King 1 can 
tell youjlbokes for vs all jwe muft a way all night. 

Fal. T ut,ncucr fcare tell me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to ftealc 
Crcainc. 

' Prm. I thinkc to ftcaleCrcamc indeed, forthy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, wl'.ofc fellowes Ate 
thefe that come after? 

Falf, MiaeHal, mine. 

Prin. 1 did neuer fee fuch pittifullrafcals. 

Falf. T ut,tutigood enough to toffc, food for powder, food 

•Ha fcfs 





The Uijtorte.of 

forPowder.thcy’lcfillapitas well as better : tuHi man,tnortalJt 
incfl.mortallmcn. 

fffcfi. I, but, Sir lohn, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poors 
and bare,teo beggarly. 

Fajth,for their pouerty,! know not where they had that; 
And for their barcncs, I anj jTurs they neuer learnt that of rae. 
PrL No, He be fwornc,vnleire you c al three lingers on the ribs 
bare:But fiiTa,make Percy is already in the field. £xk, 
Pd. WhatjistheKingincamp’d? 

Wefl. Hei$,.y/V lohn, 1 tcarc we fhall ftay too long. 

PaI. Weil, to the latter end o<^a Jray,and the beginning ofa 
Fcaftjfits a diill %htec,and a Icecnc.gufift.^ Pxem, . 

Jicew.-e 

Enter Ilotjpur, JVorcefier, Dotvglas, and Uernon. 

Plot. VVecle fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dow. You giuchiiuthejaadiiantagc. . 

Vcr. Not a whit. 

Hot. Wby.fay you foiJookcs henotfor fupply? ; 

Z/'er. Sodoew.ee. jii 

Hot. His is certaiac, ours is doubtfull. 

fVor. Good Coofen be adutfde, ftir not to night.. 

Z>er. Doe not, my Lord. 

T)ow. Yoiidonotcounfcllwell: 

You fpeake it out of fcarc, and cold heart. 

Ver. Doemenoflandcr.DoJF^^frj.byniylifc, 

And I dsre well maintaine.it wiiiim.y.Ufc> 
if well rcfpc(fled Honour bid me on, 

1 hold as litilc counfell with weakc feare, 

As you, my Lotet, or any d’eur that this day lines : 

Let it he feene to morrow in the Battell.vvhich of vs fearcs.i, 
Dow. Yea or to night. ZJer, Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. CQirie,conie,itinayn(?tbc. 
i wonder much being men of fiich grcatlcading as you arc. 
That you forefee not what impediments 

Brao- backe our expedition: certaineHorfc , 

Of :ny coofen Verntyts arengiy c t conic vp, , 
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' YottrVncle^JVc^wHorfccamcbuttoday, 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepe, 

I Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

' That not a Horfe is halfe the halfc of himfclfc. 

I Hot, Scare the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In general! iourney bated and brought low t 
The better part of ours arc full ofreft. 

tVor. The number of the King cxcccdeth onr : 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay til! all coraefn. 

TheTram^et foundes a Parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

, Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 

Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, ‘and refpeft. 

Hot, \Vt\come,fitWalter Blunt; aiid would to God 
You were of our determination 5 
Somcofvsloueyou well, and euen thofefome 
Enuie your great dcfcraiiigcs and good name, 

Becaufc you arcnotofourtyualitie. 

But ftand againft vs like an Enemic. 

'Blunt. And God defen'd, but ftill I Ibould ftand fo. 
So longas out of limit and true rule 
^ You ftand againft anoynted Maieftic : 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of yonr griefes, and whcriiVpon 
' . Yo u coniurefrom the^rcaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, tcachiBg his dutious Land 
Audacious crucltic. Ifthat the King 
Haac any way your good defertes fbrgdt, 

' Which he confeffeth to be manifold. 

He bids youtiamc your gricfcs,and with all fpeed. 

You iliall hauc yourdefires with ihtcreft. 

And Pardon abfolutc for your fclfc, and thefe. 

Herein raifled by yeur fuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well wcknow,the King 
. Knowes at what time to prdmife, when to pay : 

My Father, my Vacle, and m,y felfe, 

L Did giue him that fame Royaltic he wcarcs. 

And when he was not fixe .and twenty ftrong, 

Sickein thc worldcs regard, wretched, and low, 







I 
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TheHilfarieof 

Apoorc vnmindcd outlaw fneakinghomc, 

My father gauc him welcome to the iTiorc : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Pccamcbutto be Tivkto^ Lancafier, 

To fuc his linery and beg his peace, 

With tcares of innocency, and fcarmes ofzealc ; 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

Swore him aiTiftancc and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barfons ofthercalme, 
Pcrcciu’d Northumbtrland. did lean? to him,, 

The more and lelTc came in with cap and knee. , 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him,„ 
E'uen at the hecles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefently as greatneffe knowes it felfe^ 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his bio ud was poors, 
Vpen the naked fliorcat Rawenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some ccrtainc edifts, and fomc fliraight decrees . 
That lay to heauic on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abufes, feenies to weepe 
Quer his Countries wrongs, and by this face, 
This feeming brow of iurfice, did he wihnc 
T he hearts of all that he did anglefor ? 

Px'ocecded further, cut me off the heads 
Ofall the fauo'uritcs that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perfonallin thc/ri/^ warre. , 

T lit, 1 came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhprt time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in the neck of tbat,task’l the whole flate; 
Xo make that worfc,fufered his kinfman Match 
is, if cucry owner were plac’d, , 
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Jfidcc.4 his King, to be ingag’d in tVales^ 

There withoutxanfome to forfeited, 

Difgrac\i Hieinmy happjr viftorics, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from thcCounfell boord, 
Inragedifmifdemy Father from the Court, 

Broke othe on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion,droue vs to feekeout 
This head of fafctic, and wichall toprie 
Into his title,. the, which we findc 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I rerurne this anfwcre to the King? 

Hat. Not fo, SirlValter. Weelc withdraw a while: 
Goc to the King, and let there be impound 
Some furetie for a fafe rcturnc againc, 

And in the morning early /hall my Vnclc 
Bring him our purpofej and fo farewell. 

Blmt. I would you would accep 
Hot. And may be, fowc /hall 
Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

» Enter Archbijhop of Torl^y 
' Arch, the, ^ood Sir Mivhelly beare this fealed Bricfc 
With winged ha/lc to the Lord (Jtfarjhall, 

This CO my cookn Scroope^ and all the reft 
To whom they aredirefted. If you knew 
How much they doc import,you would make haftc, 
Sir Mi. My good Lord, I gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 
Tomorrow,g@odtf/r.^/c/?^’/4is aday 
Wherein, the fortune of tcnxhoufand men - 

Mu/lbidcthc touch : toiSir,^\.ShrmsbHne^ 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

with mighty and quickcrayfed power, 
•Mectes with Lord Harry \ and I feare, Sir Michdly, 
What with the h^VcietfeotJSLtrrthtimberland^ 
^faofcpowcr was in the firft proportion j 
^ abfence thcnce> 

Who with them w^s rated firmcly too^ 
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And ceities not in, ouer-ruldc by Prophicicf, 
j IfcarcthepowcrofP^r^ is tooweake, 

i !' To wagcaninftanttryall with the King. 

, SirM. Why,my good Lord.you need not fearc. 

There is Z)w^/*«,and'Lord 
, Arch. ^o^CMor timer is not there, 

f 1;, j Sir M. But there is il/«*<4«^,'t^«->ww,Lord iJttrrj Percy, 

And there is my Lord oitVorcefier, and a head 
(a Of gallant Wartiours,nobIeGentlemcn. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the King hath drawnc 
>-'! The fpeciail head of all the land togeather,; 

i . T\ttSTrinceefWAeSy X^OtAlehnofLemcafier, 

: The noble fVefimerlarJ, and w-arlike 

t ■ Andtnany moCoriualcs.anddcare iQcn 

■ Of cftimatJon.and command in armes. 

SirA'f, Doubt not my Lord.helhall be well oppos’d, 
jr Arch. I hopenolefl'c>yet,ncedfull t’is tofeare, 

V And to preuent the word, MicheUj^eoA : 

I For ifLordPeri^thriuc not ere the King 

(■ ; ; Difniiflc his power, he mewes to vifit vs, 

y- For he hath heard of our confederacie, 

■3 ' And, tisbutwifcdoinetoinakeftrongagainfthim: 

Tbercforcinakehafte.I muftgoe write againe 
^ Toother fnendes,aad Co farcv¥cll^SirA/iche//. £xM, 

^ t Enter the King,Prmce ef Wales, L^d hha efLasicafter, Earle »f 

l: JLc^ Wefl^rland,SirWalterBlient,aHdFalfialffe.;Seeret,t. 

^ r Bing. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Abouc yon buskiehill, the day Icokes pale 
M Athisdiflemperature. 

Trince. The Soutlierne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

A nd by hollo w w hiftling in the leaties, 

Foretcls a Tenipell and a blulf eringday. 

King. Thenvuih thelofe-rslctithmpathrjte, 

Fornothing can feemefoule tothofe that winne. 

The Trumpet joundet. Enter Wercefler. 

King. HownowmyLordofffVcey?<r.^tisnotwcll, 

That you and I Ihoiild mccF vpon fuch tcartues, 

As 







Uenrie the fourth. 

Asnow wcmcctc. Youhauedccciude outtruft. 

And made vs doffc our eafic Robes of Peace, 

To crulh ouroldlims in vngcntle Steele ; 

This is not well, my Lord, thisis not well. 

What fay you to it ? will.you againc'^vnknit 
This chmlini knot of aU abhorred Warre? 

And raoue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giuc a fairc and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie offcaie,and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe tothc vnborne timesy- 
Wor. Heart mcc, my Liege : 

For mine ownepart,! could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag- end ofray life 
With quiet hourcs : For I proteft; 
lhaue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. Youhaue not fought it ; how comes it then? - 
Eaif. Rebcllion'lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prin. Peace, Che wet-peace. 

Wor. ItpleaCde yourMaiefly toturnc your lookes- 
Offauour,from my fclie,andallour Houfec 
And yetlmuftreraemheryoumyLord : 

Wee were the fir ft and deareft of y our friendcs,^. 

For yoUjiHy.SrafFc of office did I breake, 

In Richards t\me,and foCked day and night,' 
Tomecteyou on the way, and kifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in-account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I jc 
It was m-y fclfc.tny Brother, aiid his Sonne, 

That brought you homeland boldly did out-date . 

The danger ofthe time. You fworeto V5, 

Andyou did fweare that Oath at 
That you did nothi ng of purpofe gainft the ftatc- 
Nor efaime no further, then your new falne right, 
The,fcate of {?<w»rvDukcdome.of Lancafier,^ 

To this, we fwcare our ayde ; but in fhort f^ace 
Itraind downe Fortune ftiowringon youthead^ 

And fujch a floud of GrcatnefTe fell ooyou. 
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■ The Ui^orie ef 

What with our heipe, what with the abfeht Kfftg, 
What with the iniuries of wanton time, * 
Tl^efcemingfufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious windes that heldc the Kina' 
Solonginthevnluckie/r<j^ Warres, 

That all in England did repute him d ead ; 

^nd from this fwarmeof faircaduantages. 

You tookcoccafion to be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at T)mcafier‘, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vngcntlc gull the Cuckowes bird, 

V feth the Sparrow, did opprelTe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke, 

Thateuen our lone durft not come necrc yotir.fight 
Forfeareof fwallowing : but with nimble wing 
Wee were inforfl for fafety fake, to flic 
Out of your fight,and raife jhis-prefent Head, 
Whereby we ftandoppofed by iuchmeanes , ■ 
As you your fclfe hjwc forg’d againfl: your felfe, - 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all fay th and troth 
Sworne to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefethihges indeed, you haucartiailate. 
Proclay med at Market croflcs,read in Churches, 

T o face the garment ofRebcllicn, 

With fomefine colour that may plcafcthe eye 
Offickle changelings, and poore difcontents. 

Which gape, and rub theElbow at thenewes 
Ofhiirly burly innouation : 

And neuer yetdid Infurrcftion want : f " 

Such water coIours,tQ impaint his caufe 5 
NormoodyBeggars,llaruingforatime,- 
Of pel-mel! hauockc andconf^ufion. 

Prin. In both your Armies, there is many a foule 
Sliall pay full dcarcly for this encounter, 

Ifonccthey ioyneintryall.tellyourNcphcw, 

The Prince of^^er doth ioynewith all the world 



y I* 




Henrphe fourth 

In pjay fc of Henry Percy by tny hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

Idoc not thinkc a braucr Gentleman, 

MorcaAiue,itiarc valiant, or more valiant ybung, 

More daririgjormore bold, is now aliue, 

To grace this latter age with Nobledecdcs : 

Fprmy part, Imay fpcake it to my Hiame, 

I hauc a trewant been to Chiualric, 

And fo 1 hcarc hee doth account mec too $ 

Yetihis before my Fathers Maieftic, 

I am content that he iliall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, to faue the blood on cuher fide, 

T rie fortune w ith him in.finglc fight. 

And, Prince ofj^a/ef,(o dare we venture tliCC^ 

Albeit, confidcrations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good fVorcefier^no, 
Weeloueourpeople wellj eucn thofe wclouc 
That are milled vpon yPurCoofens part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hce, and they, and you, yea cuery man. 

Shall be my friend againe,and i le be his : 

So tell your Coofcn,and bring me word. 

What he will doc. Bnt if he wifi not yccld, - 
Rebuke and dread correft ion waitc on vs, ^ 

And they fliall doe their office. So be gorin. 

We willnot now be troubled with reply, 

Wc offer faire, take it aduifedly. ^ 

Frin, It will not be accepted, oh my life, 

The and the both togeather, 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

H^nccthereforc,eucry Leader to his charge. 

For Gil their anfwcrc will we fet on themj 
And God befrend vs, as our caufc is iuft. Exeunt. Manent 

tal. Hal, fccmcdownc in the Battell Prin.Fal. 

And bcflride me fo, tis a point offriendlhip. 

Prin. Nothing butaC<;/qf«/candoethecthatfricndlhip. 
oay tny praycrs,and farewell. ^ 



ExhWorcefien^ 
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The Hiflorie of' 

Falf. I would it w crc bed time Hal, and all well* 

Prin. Why .' thou owed God a death* 

Falf. T is not due yet, I would be loth to pay- him before hii 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on ? 

Well.tisno matCcr*Honourpricksmeon : yea but how ifHo-^^ 
nour prick me ofFwhen Icome on?how then can Honour fet to 
a leg? no, or an aaiic?no,or take aw’ay the gricfcofa.wound?no 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric-chen? no : What is Honour? a 
Word: What is that^woiyb Honour, J, Aire: a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died a.Wcdnefdtt.y.'' I>oth he feeJe it ? no : 
doth hchcareit?nQ:ti$ inftnfibje then? yea, to thedead:but will 
it not Hue with the lining? no: why ’detraction v\illnot fufFcr 
it, therefore He none of it} Honour is.aiDecrc SJeutchionjand 
fo endsnjy Catechifme. .^c-e-n-e %■ 

Worcejler,ii»d fir Richard Usmon, 

Wwr. G no.my Nephew muft not know, Sir Richard^ 

The libcrall kind ofSer of the King. 

ZJer. T’wercbefthedid^ 

War. Then arc we.all vnqonc, 
ltisnotpor$iblc,it can not be, 

The King would keepe his word inlouing 
He will fufpeCt vs fiill,and find a time. 

To puniflithis offence inotbcrs.faultes } 

Suppofltion,alI ourliucSjd-iall b.e diiekefidlofeycs}. 

For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 
Whorteucrfotamc,fochcrifht,and locktvp. 

Will haiic a wdde trickc of his aocefters : 

Looke hovy he can, or fad or merrily? 
interpretation will mifquotc ourlookes. 

And we lhali feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better chcridit, Iblfe|ic netcer death- 
MyNcphewcstrcrpaffcmay be, well forgot. 

It hath the cxcufc of youth, and heat of bloody 
And an adopted namcofPriHilcdgc, 

Ahaits-braind Hefj'^«t-,goucracd by a fplccnc, 

All bisofFcnccsliuev,ponmy head, 

And onhis Fathers. We did iraine himoH, 

And his corruption benigtane from vs. 
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Henr) the fourth. 

We as the fpring ©f all,lhal pay for all ; 

Therefore good Coofcn,lemot Harry know 
In any cafe, the offer ofthc King. Enter Hotfittr 

ffr.DcHucr what you wil,IIe fay tis fo.Here conies yoU coofi 
Hot. My Vnclcisreturnd, 

Dcliiicr vpmy Lord of tVefimerland: 

Vncle, What HCWC5? 

Wor. The King will bid youBattell prefently. 

Tioveg. Defie him by the Lord oPtVefimerland, 

Hot. Lord Dorrglaty^oc you and tell him fo. 

Dewg. Mary and fhall,and very willingly. Exit Dertg. 
JVor. There is no fcemingmcrcy in thcKing. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofonrgrieuanccs, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwcaring that he is forfwornCj 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 raytors.and will feourge 

With hawty arme$,this hatefull name in vs. EnterVewg. 

bivog. Arme Gentlemen, to arracs, for I hatie thrownc 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teeth; 

And Wefimerland that was ingag’d did beare it, , 

Which can not chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. ThtTririce of Wales flept foorth before thoKing, 

And Nephew, challeng'd you to fingie fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrcll lay vyon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fiioit breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouth ; tell mec,tell mcc. 

How flicwd his talking ? fcemd it in contempt > 
fjer. No,by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d morre modefety, 

Vnlefic a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercifeand proofeofaraies. 

He gaueyou all the duties ofa man, 

Tnmd vp your pray fes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his prayfe, 

•By ftill difprayfing prayfe, valued with you : 

And w hkh became him like a Prince indeed 
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T he Htflorie of 

lice mads a blufliing citall of himfelfCj 
And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace. 

As it he maflrcd there a double fpiri t 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe’, but let me tell the world, 
Ifheout-Iiuethccnuicofthis day, 

did neucr owe fo fwcetca hope, 

So much mifeonftrued inhis wantonnclTc. 

Hot. Coofen,! thinice thou art enaippred - 
, On his follies ; neucr did I heare 
Ofany Princcfowildeatlibertie : 

Butbc hcas he.will,yctGnceercnighc> 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 
Thathefliallrtirinke vndermy curtefie. 

Arme, arme with fpecd,and fellow’s fouldiecs, friends. 

Better con fider what you haue to doc, 

That I that hauenot well the gift of tonguCj, 

Can liftyour blood vp withperfwafion. 8mr a Mefengef. 

Mejf. My Lord, here arc Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read themnow. 

O, Gentlemen, the time ofiife is fliort j 
To fpend that thortnelfc bafeiy, Were too’long; 

If lifedidride vponaDialspoynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan hotire. 

And if we hue, we line to treed on Kinges, 

If die, brauc death, when Pfincesdie with vs. 

Now for our Confcienccs,thc' Amies is faire, 
w)scn the intent for bearing them is iulf. Safer aaother* 

Mojf, Lcrd,preparc,lhc Ktnjr comes oh apace. 

Hot. I-thankc,him,thithecutsme from my tale; 
Forlprpfeflenot talkingj'Onely this, 

Lcteachmandoc hisbcfttandhcrcdrayvla Sword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaihe 

With the befl: blood that I can meet withail, 

In theaduenturcof this perilous day. 

Now cfpcrance Percy, and fet oii^ 

Sound all the loftie iilftruments of Wane,/ 

And. by that mu(ifk0;kt vs all imbrace, ^ 



Fof 



Benrie the fourth 

Forheauen to earth, foire of vs neucr fliall, 

A fecond time do fuch a curtefie. . 

Here they embrace, the Trumpets foundyhsKinyr enters veith his 
pewer, alarme to the Battell; then enier‘J)owglas, and Sir 
fValter Blurt. ^ 

'Blunt. What is-thy name, that in Battell thus thou croUeft IBCJ 
What honourdoft thou feeke vpon my head? 

J)en>. Know tben,my name is 
And I doe haunt thee in the Battell thus, * . 

Becaufc feme tell me, that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Drsvg. The Lord of Stafflord'd earc to day hath bought ■ , 

■ Thy hkencffc.for in Bead of thee, King Harry 
This Swprd hath ended hitR,fo iliall it thee, 

Vclcffc thou yccld thee as a Prifoncr. 
f Blunt. I was not borne to yccld, thou proud Sot^ 

And thou fhalt find a King that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They figt, Dmglaskils Blunt\ then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. ODff)Pf4«,hadft thou fought zxHolvsedon thus,^ 
Itneucrhad triuraphtouera.S'ctfr. 

Denvg, Als donc,alswon,herGbreathlcs lyes the King. . 

Hot. Where} Dmvg. Hcere. 

Heti T<his,D«v^^ } no,T khow this face full well, 
AgallantKnight he was,his name was Blunt‘d 
Semblabl y furnilht like the King himfelfe. 

‘Dorog. Ah foole,goc with thy foulc whither it goes,. . 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dcarc. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King^ 

Hot. ThcKinghath many marching in his Coates. 

Dmg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all bis Coates, 

He murder all his W ardropc piece by piece, 
VntilllmectetheKing. H»tk Vp and away. 

Our Souldiers ftaad full fairely for the day, 

Alarme, enter Falfialffe fetus, 

FaJf. Though I could fcape ftrot-free at I fearc the 

ffeot here, here’s no fcoringbut vpon the pate . Soft, who are 
Sir Walter Blunt, xh.ete'% honour for you, here’s no vanitic, 

V K. I 
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T^iJ Hijlone tf 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as hc'aoie too: God kcepcLead 
on£ofme,Inccdnomorc weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
hausledmyrag ofMuffins where they are peperd: theresnot 
thteeofmyr JO. left aline, and they arc for the townesend, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heerc? Enttr the Prince 

Prin. What ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftarkc and ftiflfc 
Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths areyet vnreuengd; [ prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fal. OHal^\ prethee giuenie leaue to breath a while: Turkc 
Gregoricixcatx did fuch deeds in armes, as Ihauedone this day: 
1 haue paydTeri^,! haucmadchim fure. 

Prin. He is indced.and lining to kill thee } 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fal. Nay,bcforeGodHk/,if/’er 9 bealiue,thougetftnottBy 
Sword ; buttaketny Piflollif thou wilt. 

Prin. G.iue it me : what? is it iii tha cafe ? 

Fdj. iHrf/, tishot.thcresthatwillSackeaCitic. 

Ties Trince dratves it out^md findet it a bottle ofSac^. 

Prm. What.isitatimetoieflanddally now. 

He thrtwci the Bottle at him. Fxit. 

Fai. If Percy be aliuc,Ilcpicrce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: ifhe do not.ifl comc in his wilhngly,let him make aCarbo- 
nado ofine. I like not fuch grinning honour as SirWalter hath: 
giuerae life, which, ifIcanfauc,fo: if not, honour conics va» 
iookt for,and thcres an end. 

uilartfte, excftrjiens^ enter the.King^the T^rince,LerdIohrt 
of Lancaficr.andSarle ofiVc'fimsrland. 

King. I prethee Hir'y 7 ,v\’ithdraw thy (clfc, thou bleedeft to® 

much ; Lord /(j/i»i^Z<i«»ir^er,goe you with him. ^ ^ 

P.Ioh. Notl,my Lord, vnlefTcidid bleed too. 

Prin. i bsfccch your Maieftie make vp, 

Leaft your retirement doc amaze your triends. ' . - , 

King. I will do fo; my L.of mftmerland lead him to his 1 ent. 

Come,my Lord,lle Icacfyeu to your Tent* 

Prin. Lead me my Lord? I do not need your hclpe; 

And God forbid a lhallow fcratch fhould driac 




The 
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Henry the foHrthJ) 

"XhtPrittce eftyalesfrom fuch.aField as this, 

Where (laiadcNobilitic lies troden oUj 

And Rebels Armes triumph in roalTacres. 

John. Wee breath too long, come coofen TVefimerland^ 
Our dutie this way lies i ForGods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiude me,LancaJier^ 

I did not tbinke thee Loi^,offuch a fpiriti 
Before I lou’d thee as a mother, 

But now 1 doe refpeft tnec as my Soule. 

King, i faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

W'ith iuftier maintenailre then I did lookefor 
Offuch an vngrowne Warrier. 

Am. 0,thisBoy Icnds raettall to vsall. E 

Bowg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Btreeglas fatal! to all thofc 

That ¥y£2!'S thofs cslours on them. What art thou 

That coiintcrfeitft the pei fon of a King? 

King. The King himfelfe,whoD«»^Airgricucs athcart 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, 

And not tiic very King : 1 hauc two Boyes 
SeckeTer^' and thy felfc, about the Field ? 

But feeing thou fa]ft on me fo luckily, 

I will afTay tlice,and defend thy felfe. 

Bowg. I fearethou art another Counterfeit} 

And yetinfay th thou beareft thee like aKing : 

But mine 1 am fure thou art, who ere thou be} 
i^nd thus 1 winneihcc. 

They fight, the King being in danger^enter Prince of Wales. 
Trin. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, ox thou art like 
Ncucr to hold it vp againe,the fpirites 
Gi valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blmt, axe in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 
Whoncyerpromifcthjbut henieanes to pay. 

They fight, Bowglasflyeth. 

Ghcerely my Lprd,how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gaarfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to (flifton. ftraight. 

Kitigi Stay, and breath a wliile, 

K.2 



The 

Thow haft rcdeemd thy loft opinion, 

And ftacwdc thou makcft fomc tender of my life 
In this fairc refeue thou haft brought to me. 

^Prin. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That ewer fayd, I harkened to your death ; 
ifk were fo,I might haue let alone 
The infulting band oucr you. 

Which would haue laeen as fpeedyin yout end, 

As all the poy fenous Potions in the world, 

Andfau’d the trechcrous labour of your Sonne. 

Kitt- Clifton^XtXo S.Nieholas G^fey>' Sxit\ 

Enter lietjpur.. 

Hot. \^\m({t\kznoX,ihoviitxHMry Monmouth? 

Prin. Thou fpeakfhas if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hrin. Why then I fee a very valiant Retell of that name. 

I am \\\^ Prince oj^fVala \ and thinkc not Percy, 

To fliarc with inc m glory any more : 

T wo Starres keepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one brooke a double raigne, 

QiHarryPercy^mAx\\zT*rmce of Wales. 

Hot. Now lhallitH<»7j, fsrthchoureis come, 

To end the one of vsj and would to God, 

Thy name in Armcs.wcrc now as great as mine. 

Prin. He make it greatcr,erc I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
llc’crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longertrookc thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter palflalffe. 

Tat. WellfaidH-«/,toitHk/.Nay,youftiallfindnoBoye$ , 
play here, I can tell you. 

Et 2 ter Bowajas, he fights with Falfialjfe.he fals dome at 
■ if he were dead,ths Prince kiHeth T erey. 

Hot. Oh H2»ry, thou haft robd me ofmy youth, 

1 better broke the lolTe of brittle Life, 

ThenthofeproudTitlesthouhaft won ofmc, 

rhey woundmy thoughts vvorfe,tlj|en the fw ord my flein < 
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Hetiry the fourth. 

Butthought’s the flaueoflife,and lifetimes foolc} 

And time, that takes furuay ofall the world, 

Mufthaue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefic. 

But that the £arth,and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue ; no Ter^j thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prin. For WotmesfioxiwtPercy. Fare the* well, great heart, 

111 wcau’d Ambition,how much art tliou fhrunkeJ 
When that this body did containea fpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too fmalla bound; 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth that bearcs the dead. 

Scares not aliue fo ftout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wertfcnfiblcof curtefie, 

I ihould not make fo great a (hew of zeale t 
Butletmy faaours hide thy mangled face. 

And cues in thy behaffc, lie than kc my fclfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tendetnes, 

Adicu,and takethy pray fc with thee to heauen, 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, ’ 

But not rememhred in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Falfialfife on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flclh 
•Keepe in a litlc life ? poore laeke farewell : 

1 could haue better fpard a better man: 

0,1 (liould haue a hcauy miflc ofthcc, 

Iflwcremuchinlouc with vanitic; 

Death hath not ftrookc fo fairc a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, 

T ill then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Faljlaljfe ryjeth vp. 

Fat. Imbowcld’ifthouimbowcll metoday, lie giueyou 
leaue to powder roc, and cate me too to morrow. Zloud,t’was 
time to couutcrfcitc, or thathot termagant j’cer had paidemee 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit? I am no counterfeit : to die is to 
e a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
fiathnotthelifeofa man; but to counterfeit dying, when aman 













7ke Ififlork df ■ 

thereby liueth,is tobe no counterfeit, but the triic and perfect 
image oflifc indeed The betterpartof valour is Difcretion; in 
the which better parr, 1 haiiefaued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
of tlii.s gunpowder Percie, though he be dead : ho w if he Ihould 
counterfeit too,and rife I by my fay th. 1 api afraide he would 
prouc the better counterfeit? therefore lie malce him furc ; yea, 
and lie fwearc I kilde him. Why may not he rife as well as I » 
nothing confutes me hut eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew wotind ip your thig.h., come yqu'along with 
me. 

He tak^s vp HotJphT On kiis hacks. Enter Vrince and . ^ 

“ : lohn of Lancafter. --i 

Prin. Gome Brother M«,fulibraucly haft tljouflciht 
Thy'maydenSyvord. v, 

Butfoft.whe-haucvvehccrc/ 

Did younottell methis fattfliaji was deadi 
Pan. I did, I fa w him dead, 
Brcathics,andbleedingonthcgrcuud.Artthoualiuc?- 
Oris itfantafic thatpIayesvponQureyc-fight? : . 

1 pretheefpeake, we will not truft our eyes r - i >: v. V 

Without our earcs, thou art not what thou, feernft. • 

Fal. No, thatscertaine, lamnotadouble mani butifl he 
not lackeFalifa/fe, then arn.Ialackq: tliercisP^r^; «f your Fa-, 
thcr will doc me an.y honour, fo if not, let him kill the next 
Perej himfelfc : Hooke to be , cither Earle or Duke, lcaH affure 
Tpu. 

7?r/k Why Perc^ I kild'my felfc_,and/aw, thee dead. 

Fal. Did{hhoutLord,Lord,howthe wprldisgiucntoly* 
mg ? I graiint yen, I was do wne,and out of breath, and fo was, 
he'but werofeboth at an inftant, and .fought a long houre by, 
Shrevpssbury clocke.if [ may he belceued,fo : ifnetd^'t them that 
fhould reward yalour,be3re the finnc vpon their owneheads. 
He take it vpon my death,I gauehim this wound in tlye migh, 
if themap were aliuc, & woulddcuy it, Zounds 1 wouldma c, 
him eate a pecce of my Sword. 

John. T his is the ftrangell talc that cuer I heard, 

This is the ftrangeft fellovv,brothcr 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 









Henry the fourth » 

for nrypartjifaTie'may doeihce grace, 
lleguilaeitwiththebappefttearmesl haue. 

AretroatvfemHJtd 

Prin. ThtTmnipets found Retreat^tbedayis oxitsj 
C oto*Broth«r,Iets to ihehigheftof the Field, 

To /ecwhatfriendesarclivitTigjwhoaredcad. Exeunt, 

Fat. Ilefbllcrvirasthey fay for reward. Hethatrcwardesine, 
God reward him. in doe grow great, lie grow lefle? for lie 
Pmge,and lean* Sacke, and line cleanly ,aiaNoblernau ftould 
doe. Bacir. 

The Trumpets ftuniytnter tjte Prinee ofTFkleS, Lcrd 

John ofLoHcafier^Earle eft^efmerlandpndhWer’ 
cefier and Z^ernonprifentrs, 

7r»)ig".TInis euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

III fpirtted jrer«y?er,did not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and tearmesofLowc to all of you? 
Andwouldftthotttnrnc onT offers contrary, 

Mifu/e the tenor of thy kinfiiianstturt? 

ThreeKuights vpon ovr party flaine to day, 

A noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenaliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian then hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

What I haue done,niy (afetie vrgde me to. 

And T imbrace this fortune patiently, 
Smcenottobeauoydedjit lalsoninc. 

K^. BenrePPTirceyterto the de3th,aTid 'Vernotf-too : 

Other Offenders we will patife vpon. 

How goes the Held? 

Prin. The noble JVof Lord he law 

The fortune of the day quttetumd from him, 

Thenoblc^er^ flaine, and allhis men, 

Vpon the foot offeai e,fledwitli thcTeftj 
And faJlingfrom a hiH,he wasrobriilzd. 

That the purfoerstookchnn. Atmy Tent, 

TTie *D(^Zet i*,and 1 befeech VQ uv Grace, 

I may difpofe of him. 



I 

i 



i 



: 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 (STC22284) London, 1613 the British library (C.34.k.8) OctaVO 



’VVVVVVVVV^VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV'VVVVVVVVV’ 








WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 (s 7 C 22284) lon 



T ht HiftorU of 

Witli all my heart. 

71 ^ yhcnbrothei lohnifLawaJler, 

“Tc you this honourable bountie fjiall belong, 

Goc to thePp»'^/«r, and d clioer bim 

Vpto hispleafiirejranfomlefle and free, 

H« valoure Oiowue vpon our CreOcs to day. 

Hath taught vs how to chcri Ih (uch high d eed es, 
Euennithebofoine ofoirraduerfarics. 

X^f. Then this remain es,th at we dcuide otir Power, 

You Sonne/cj&»,androy coofen Wejimerlani, 

Towards /hall bend you with yourdeereft (peed, 

TiQmt.e.ttN’m-thurffberland and the Prelate Scrooge, 

Who,as wehcarc,arc hufily in amics : 

My felfeand you, Sonne will toward sfT«5?j> 
Tohghtwith Glendavffer^znd thele.zr\e of (Jidkroh: 

Rebellion in this Land /hall loofe his way. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day : 
Andfincethisbufine{t*e fofaireis done, 

Let vs not leauCjfill all our ownc be w on. 

Exeunt, 



FINIS. 
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